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To ilka lovely Bairian laſs, 
Frae Ladies Charlotte, be, and 2 * 
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you moſt 1 flave,/ '' 1-7 IM = 
| Wha ner to ſerve you Pl decline; EE: 
Kneeling, wad your acceptance cr, 
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When he 21 this ina? propane. * E 6 


Then take it kindly to your ae.” 2 1 i 
\ 1 * >. on * x Y 
. 4 


Reviye it with your tunefuꝰ notes: 


5 n antica will look ſweet and fair, 2 4 | 
uz ſaftly through your throats,” by E: 


ix DIEDICATION.. 


| | The wanton wee thipg will rejoice, . 

| When tented by aparkling eye, 

© The ſpinet tinkligg with her VOICE, 
4 It lying on her lovely knee, 


4 


While kettles Jrivge on ingles dour, EF: os 
Or claſhes ſtay the lazy laſs; 4 A 

Thir ſangs may ward you frac the ſour, 
And gaily vacant eg "mou 


£7 


Den while the tea's/fill'd nnn ens on 

4 Rather than plot a tender tongue, 8 
7 Treat z the circling. lugs v wr ſound, . 

Syne ſafely ſip when ye have ſung. 


© May happineſs had up your hearts, 

F And warm you lang with loving fires : 

- May pow'rs propitious play their Parts, 
2 g you to Your deſires, 
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41 3 TY . 
9 it be e chat our 
Scott tunes have not lengthened variety 

of muſic, yet they have an agreeable. gaiety 


and natural ſweetneſs, that make them accep- I 
table wherever they are known,. not only a- 


mong qurſelves, but in other countries. They 


are, for the moſt part, ſo chearful, that, on 
hearing them well played, or ſung, we find a 


difficulty to keep ourſelves from danci a 


What further adds to the-cſicem we have fr 
them, is their antiquity, and their being uni- 
verſaly known. Mankiod's love for novelty © 4 


would appear to contradict this; but will not, 
when we conſider, that for one that can'toles 


rably entertain with vocal or inſtrumental mu- 


fic, there are fifty that content themſelves 


with hearing, and fnging without the trouble 


gf being taught, Now, ſuch are not : judges... þ . 
* _ E 


3 - £4 


"+ 2 <4 | 4 of 
«cu 5 i 2 4 - 


<4 i - L 9 F 2 8 
4 wad © 1 } 3 


» * * * A 0 85 


19 
+ 4 0 
_ 
— 2 A 


* 


. 

2 —— 
„ LE s * 
* 7 


Y 


1 


1 
8 


SY 
& 
4 


& * * 


"* 4 : 
. 
IL _#..4& 3» 


p % = a a 1 X 
, * d 
1 . . | = * if 
7 N a hap» PLN 8 Pa © * * . 
A, = > be , a | 2 * 
a , * & 


= 


* 


vi P R E F A C k. 8 Yd 


A, 


of the fine flouriſhes of new muſic e 
from italy and elſewhere, yet will liſten with 

pleaſure to tunes that they know, and ca F 
join with in the chorus. Say that oug way +=; 
is only ap harmonious ſpeaking of merry, wit” . 
ty, or ſoft thoughts, after the poet has dreſſed 
them in four or five ſtanzas; yet undoubtedly 


1 theſe muſt reliſh beſt with people whe have 

not beſtowed much of their time in acquiring 

taſte for that downright perfect muſic, which 

requires none, or 1 little of the e aſ- 
8 


. bir being wal affured, how neceptibe' new 
words to known tunes would prove, engaged 


we t6 the making verſes for above fixty of 


| 4 4 them, iu this and the ſecond volume: above 
= thirty more were done by ſome ingenious. 
pvoung gentlemen, who were ſo well pleaſed 


with my undertaking, that they generouſly 


* lent me their aſſiſtance; and to them the lovers 
of ſenſe and muſic are obliged for ſome of the 

beſt ſongs in the collection. The reſt are ſuch old 
verſes as have been done time out of mind, 
and only wanted to be cleared from the aroſs 
. blundering tranſcribers and printers ; ftieh 
As, 'The e 3 Willy, &e. 
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the general demand for the book by perſons of 


Ne only do your lays o'er Britain flow, wy 
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PREFACE 33 


| that aim their place in our colleftion for their | 
rn 1 
1 er 


Tuts fifteenth edition, in a few years, and 


all ranks, where-ever our language is under- | 
ſtood, is a ſure evidence of its being accept- 
able. My worthy friend Dr. Bannerman ode. 
me from America, 


* — * * Aa * I 9 
8 1 0 * o F 


Round all the globe your happy ſonnets 97 ; hy a * 0 : 
Here thy ſoft verſe, made to a Scottiſh Air, 1 
Are often ſung by our Virginian fair, 8 bs =—_ 


5 f 


Camilla“ warbling notes are heard no more, > EE 
But yield to Laſt time I came o'er the meg; 4 ; 
Hydaſpes and Rinaldo beth. give way S_- 
To Mary Scot, Dee, and Mary 


"Gn ay = 4 | 
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From this and the following vali; Mi. 
Thomſon, (who is allowed by all to be a 1 
teacher and ſinger of Scils ſongs) culledd his 
Orpheus Caledonius, the muſic for both the voice 9 
and flute, and the words of the ſongs finely? q 


engraven in a falio book, for the uſe of . 4 
thn of the  highed quay in B! and de- 
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eim Fp R E F A e | 
thonght proper to intimate, and de myſelf 
that juſtice which the publiſher neglected; 
ſince he ought to have acquainted his illuſtri- 


ous Wilt of fubſcribers; that the moſt of the 
* fongs v were mine, the muſic aAbractedl. i 


4 

Is my pes tha collections, 1 et 
kept out all ſmut and ribaldry, that the mdeft 
voice and ear of the fair ſinger might ineet 
Vith no affront; the chief bent of all my ſtu- 
dies being to gain their good graces; and it 
tall always be my care to ward off thoſe 
frowns that whuld prove mortal to my muſe. 


1 Now, little books, go your Ways; be affu- 
\ 5 red of favourable reception, where-ever the 
= ſun ſhincs on the free-born cheziful Briton ; , 
flea yourſelves i into the ladies boſons. - Happy 
| volumes]. you are to live too as, long as the 
£ ;fong of Hemet in Greek and Engliſb, and' mix 
© your aſhes only with the odes of Herate. Were 

.it but my fate, when old and ruffled, like you 

to be again reprinted, what a curious figure 
25 would I appear op the utmoſt limits of time, 
3p a thouſand editions! Happy volumes! 
= | | you 
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PREFACE is * 


| you are ſecure; but I muſt yield; pleaſe the 
ladies, and take Care of my fame. + 


; In hopes of this, fearlcſs of coming age, ; 
| P'll ſmile thro” life; and when for rhyme nd; 
I'll calmly quit the farce and giddy ſtage, 
And ſleep beneath a flow'ry turf full ſound, 
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The SoNGs atlas GD. En 0. be. * 
are new words by different havds; . + | 
authors unknown 3; , als , Q G 
rr B X 


y 1 a re 
. Chloe, thou 3 „ 1 
A lovely laſs to a friar came ' ft 
Ah, Chloris, cou'd I now but t 2 27 | 
As from a rock paſt all relief +41 98G 
* Auld Rob Morris that wins in yon tien | 
5 As ylvia in a foreſt lay - -- 2 Res 
And I'll o'er the moor to Maggy — On ts 


1 — 
P - 35 


— * 


At Polwart on the green | 

As walking forth to view the aka 

Ah! why thoſe tears in Nelly's eyes 

Ah ! the ſhepherd's mournful fate 

As | went forth to view the ſpring 

Adieu for a while, my native green plains _ 

An I'll away to bonny Tweedide . 

As carly I walk'd on the firſt of ſweet Hay * 

Altho' 1 be but a country-laſs | 

As Tat at my ſpinning-wheel 

Adu the pleaung ob and plays 
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INDEX 
we” ſouthland Jenn that was right hoop 
As Icame in by >. » Jn 8 
A cock laird fu cadgie 
— At het bor and _ morn 


— A" in nymph ofthe plain the fleet was moor'd 
Ahl bright Belinda, hither fly 
| 2 ſhun'd his fellow ſwains 
quire of br . beauties 
As charming Clara walk'd alone 
. Amongſt the willows on the graſs 
A trifling ſong ye ſhall hear 
As the ſnow In valleys lying 
Awake, thou faireſt —_ in nature 
3 Away, you rover 5 
"A four reformation 
maoſingt'rang'd'in a meadow alone 
youthat-would refine your blood 
Mi down in the meadows I chanced to paſs + 
bs: "A cobler there was, and he liv'd in a ſtall 
As lam a friend | 
Ahl woes me, pbor Willy cry d 
A As . John was jogging on 
1 ter noon, on ſummer's day: ; 
| . . a 4 bra how artleſs a lover 
3 id is like the golden ore 
bos may ſſteal your hens, Sir _ 
Holly was milking of the cows 
Awoman's ware, like china 


e your vot'ry, N Nine | 
'Z * 


Hlate Johny faintly teld fair Jean! his mind 
"Ber ht Cynthia's power divinely great 

By Faioo winding Tay a ſwain was reclining 
5 a beech's erafeful ſhade 
By the delicious warmnets of thy month 


A Beger 2 green ſhade I found a fair maid 
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8 . {99 TY endung ſtream a fair hephicrdeh 1 


op ILY IL. MXN 
Befly's beauties ſhine ſac bright 
Bleſs'd as th' immortal gods is he 
Beauty e fancy takes its arms 
Balow, my boy, ly ſtill and fleep - 
Buſk ye, buſk Je, my bonny bride 1 
Blyth Jocky young and gay | "Id 
Buſk ye, buſk ye, my bonny bonny dad. | 
Be wary, my Celia, when Celadon ſues 
Bleſs'd as th immortal gods is he 
Bacchus is a power divine 
Belinda with affected mien 
By the fide of a great kitchen-fire-. 
Bacchus muſt now his power reſign. 3 
Blyth, blyth, blyth was ſnre  -; 
By maſon's art the aſpiring dom 
Believe my ſighs, my oy my dear 


— nne 5 
Come, lers hae mair wine in n 
Celeſtial muſes, tune yourlyres; »... ESR 
Come fill mea bumper, my Folly,” bin diy 4 
Confeſs thy love, fair bluſhing maid wok — 141 
Come, Florinda, lovely charmer 2 N 1 
Come here's 10 the nymph that love... WE 
Cauld be the rebePs caſt : 12 e 540 / 207 
Celia, let not pride undo vou 1 va 
Cupid, god of pleaſing anguiſh [13 46 
Celia, too late you wou'd repent WE — 2 
Cupid, caſe a love-ſick maid n 
Come, nei bours, now we've made our hay” 
Come, carles a' of fumblers ha” | 
Come let us prepare | 
Cuſtom prevailing ſo long amongſt the be. 
Cynthia frowns whene'er I woo her ; 
Come, love, let's walk by yonger ſpring 
Care, away gac thou frae me 
Come, lads, ne'er plague your heads 
Can love be controlPd by advice . 
wh now my 8928 _ broke 
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mbarton's WO 0 
car Roger, if your Jenny —_ 

; Duty and part of rcafor | 
ok; beſide a clear fiream 
Q not aſk me, charming Phillis 


unis ſtood penlive in the ſhade | 
ear Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure 
Dae lin, w—_ _ warm Sales: 
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= . * Et Lochaber, and farewell, wy Jean 


g. 
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* Gin y ye meet a b _ Ps, 
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For the fake of ſomebody 


: * and young, receive a prize | 


gr Iris 3nd her bein EH 
E Liza, ſcorn the Inte arts 
en, my bdondy,” witty, pretty Maggy 
am rolf bowers, where ſieeps the god of love | 
. teflons amt reſtraint we'll xt. 

ir Amoret is gone aſtra Wet 661 
"From White's and Will's 


eur ring te be thy purple 53h 


e be to me and love | 


1 5 F 
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e tho' 


Gre me a laſs with a lump of land | 

Go, go, go, go, falſeſt ke thy 15 5 begone 
Gently,couch the warbling lyre 
Gently ſtir and blow the fre 4 
Good Madam, when ladies are viſling 


 _ people, draw near 
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vu» 


1. 
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Tow i feet ſmells the — "OO MRS 
lear me, ye nymphs, àud eyery Fwaio 
earken, and I will tel you how | | 
ow blyth ilk morn was to fee _ 
appy's the love which meets return , 

ave you any pots or pans 2 N 
oneſt man, John Ochiltree 2 * or ; 
ow happy is the rural clawn 2h Leal 20's 
How ſhall I be ſad when Taba 
id from himſelf, now by the on.” 

ere are people and ſparts - SF 4 
ow \bappy are we 7 
ere's a health to the king, and, a laf 
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e that will not merry mer 5 Dry 208 
ark, how the trumpet Dur to 12 92 1 
re — x _ 
low happy a'ftate does the nates . 

How dleſs'd are beggar-laſſes 


Having ſpent all my time 
How erties a ſailor” 's Wife pa . 
Happy the world in that” 
Hark ! away, tis the merry 70 44 
How happy are we 8 

Hey ! my TRA, a kitten get 


2 2 * 


Is Hamilla PEN 5 o n — | 
In vain, fond youth, thy tears give o'r 
In April, when primroſes paint che {iv 
Iwill awa' wi! my loy 
E ſaid to Jcany, Pay: wilt thou 4 16 6 8 
0 winter when the rain tain'd cauld | 9 3 
I was the charming month of Mar 2 1 
If love's a 5 paſtion, yup does it torment. 13 7 
In January laſt kgo't 2 ny ol 2 
I toſs and tumble thro” . nig os ig 6 


* green purſe and a wi 7 ble govd | ey "56h ts”: 


£4 


IN D E Xx 
ky met with Jenny fair | | 
= fou, Jenny fain * 
K anes a we foo 5X laſs | 
575 dear laffic, you have won 
Vil range around the ſhady bowers 
In this grove m N walk d 


1 I mortals, fill your glaſſes 


E 


ail upon che dog-ſtar 
hs be not kind as fair 
dee of love, at length I've found 
8 . ot rh and about the Martinmas time. 
| T thank 


* thee. my friend <> il 
* F have been in love, and in debt, and in drink 
ie was poet at London 70 
4 E. * Viefings to augment 


town there wons a May 

= 5 1 ditty and warrant it true 

$ 2 1 had a that now does „ 

In ancient dite, in Britain's iſle 

f Phillis denies me relicf 

love the virgin's heart invade 
you at an office ſolicit your due 
Abe the ard tribes 

In pimps and politicians 

2 = a poor maiden ne 


ya 71 


Nan, kindly, thus my > I | 


8 , 9 ' E 5 | 1. 

IS Lees be jovial, fill our glaſſes 

1 . Look where my dear Hamilla ſmiles e 
—Leave-kindred and friends, fweet Betty © 
Lale, lend me your braw hemp heckle 
Tores goddeſs in a myrtle grove, __ 
= Love never more fhall give me pai 
i an evening forth I went © 


7 . I meancr, beautics uſe their art 


* * yp No 


* — | g 
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t N D E xX. 
Love, thou art the beſt of human joys 
Let ſoldicrs fight for prey or praife 
Leave off your feolifh prating 
Leander on the bay 
Liale ſyren of the ſtage 
Let's drink, my friends, while here we live 
Let us drink and be merry, &e. 
Let matters of ſtate 

" 


| M. ; ne 
My Jocky blyth for what thou haſt dong LS 
mither's ay glowran oer me EOT 
ſweeteſt May, let love incline ties 
My dear and only love, I pray e 
March, march a bh 41. 2#38 
My Patie is a lover gay K 
My Jeavy and I have toib'd : 7 hai nib 
My ſoger laddie Bok inn 
My Peggy is 4 young thing . 5; 
My days have been ſo wondrous free | 
Maiden freſh as a roſe - | 6 *F 2} 
My friend and I ": - d.&**: 50h 
My Chloe, why do you flight me ron Toh 
dear miſtreſs has a heart 3 31.8 
the ambitious ever find 
My goddeſs Lydia heaventy fair 
My deareſt maid, firice you deſire 
Man may eſcape from rope and gun 
My love was fickle once and changing 


| = N. 
Nancy to the green- wood 
Now wat ye wha I met yeſtreen 
Now the ſun's gane ont of fight . 
Now Phœbus advances on high 
Now ſpring begins hey ſmiling round 
Now.all the virgin ſweets are mine 
Now from ruſticity and love #24; y 
dow God be wi' old Syman 15 


SAG - eee e 


11 K 
. 0. | 
O lovely maid! how dear's thy y power 
8 — thy looks have kill'd my heart 
_ ndy, why leaves thou thy Nell 40 monary 
O Befly Bel and Mary Gray > 

Of race divine thou needs mut be 
© Mary, thy graces and glances 

2 her up and had her gawn 


9er dear, I gin to fear 
| Ge he birds whoſe tuneful throats 
= One dy Fherd Mary ſay 
= O-come away, come away 


* - had away, had away 

4 * as wat at my chamber - door 

Lo Fo mountains 

1 5 Wy, waly, up the bank 

; 3 6 virgin kind ! we canna tell 

0 Je oy, Jeany, where has thou been 


eser, love's be | 

» J 203 
„Oh love, 2 _ 2236 
| IF Oz # bank -befide a willow » <.} © . + +238 
bead me to ſome peaceful gloom * Q* ©2446 
=p On esd me to fome peaceful room ww 2 257 
Of all comforts I miſcarried '@. . — — 266 
Oh . — — 27 
. On evening 38 a 
8 > Os Whitſun holy-day ß — — 27g 
$- Apr morn, W +) 2.5 iy" att — — 280 

3 g lovely 5 308 
A bo | aw — . > 311 
| h PPY 1, 1-34 

N 217 
9 


5 9 % 2 i 
: 1 ve 1 
N. * N Tad 


E — 85 ick 7 in 9 e 
* 2 3 heart! my heavy, heavy heart 


O grant me, kind Bacchus | 345 

S Leister, fand for maidens fair 328 
| One Sunday after maſs 8 » of | 352 
Of all the torment, all the care 3'4 


5 SE & 


72999 


einher 
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1 * DE x 


Our Polly is a fad ſlut! nor heeds, &c. 418. 
Ourſelves, like the great, to ſecure a retreat 422 
Old Chiron thus preach'd to his pupil Achilles | 428 
On Whitſunday morning 429 
eee 141 11433... 


| CIS 
Pain'd with her flighting late, de ** 1 3 
Peggy, now the king's come ST 
Pious Sclinda goes to prayers 
Pray now, John, let Jug prevail _ * | 
Pretty parrot, ſay, when 1 was av ES 
Philks, the faireſt of love's foes _ EE * FH 
Prithee, Suſan, what doſt muſe on . 
Prichce, Billy, ben't ſo ſillxx 
Proud woman, I ſcorn you 
Phillis, deſpiſe not your faithful lover 
Pure as the new fallen ſaow re 


RE W 
Return hameward, my heart e 
Rob's Jock came to woo our Jenny 
Remember, N vou did tell 


Subfected . power of 8 art 5 9 
Should auld acquaintance be forget | 
Sweet Sir, for your courteſie 
Swift, Sandy, Young,/and Gay 
Semnolente 
Since all thy vows, falſe . 
Sandy in Edinburgñ was Burn 
Saw ye Jenny Nettles 
Sound, ſound the muſic, found i it | 
Speak on, ——ſpeak thus, and mill my r 
Stately ſtept he caſt the wa* | 
Send home my long ſtray d eyes to me ey, 
Sweet are the charms of her I love 
Stella and Flavia every hour | 
See, Gags: wakes Sabina wakes 

7 $48 


4 , 
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. T N D E X 


See, ſee, my Seraphina comes bg 
vince times are ſo bad, I muſt tell thee, ec, 
— Sce, Sirs, ſee here a doctor rare 
Selinda ſure's the bri hteſt thing 
Some ſay, women ate like the ſea 
1, Since we die by the help of good wine 
hall I, waſting in deſpai air | 
& much 1 love thee, O my treaſure] 
* Singing charms the bleſs'd abo ve 
Sia ye the nymph whom I adore 
Et Hincedrinking has power to bring us relief 
\ Hycet Nelly, my heart' delight 


Since laws were made for ev "7 degree 
Sum up all the delights 


* RK 
3 he- beauty, like the roſe 
Teach me, Chloe, how to prove 
is I have ſeven braw new gowns 
he meal was dear ſhort ſyne 
Ja me, Hamilla, tell me why 
ell me, tell me, charming creature 
l uas ſummer, and the day was fair 
3 22 The laſt time I came o'cr the moor 
= Phe lis of Peaty's mill 
=> 'Tho*for ſeven years and e . 
Tibby has a ſtore of charms 
be pawky auld carle came oer the * 
— Thelawland lads think they are fine 
be collier has a daughter. 
= This is not mine ain houſe 
= The mahman comes on Monday 
There was a wife won'din a glen 
'The ſhepherd Adonis 
Abe carle he came o'er the croſt 
I be night her ſilent. ſable wore _ 
I bwas * the ſearful midnight hour 
pe ſun was ſunk beneath the hill 
8 Iibe morn was fair, ſaft was the air 
The widow can r gag the * widow can brew 


N 4 


”" 


* 


INDEX 

The lawland maids gang trig and fine 
Tis not your beauty, nor your wit 

The yellow-hair'd laddic far down on yon 
Thus let us ſtudy night and day 

The dorty will repent ST 
The laird who in riches and honovs 

The bonny grey-ey'd morning begins to pep. 
Ten * like Troy „my ſtubborn heart 
Twas when the ſeas were roaring, 1 
The ordnance aboard 

Tho' cruel you ſeem to my pain 
Tranſported with pleaſure 

The ſages of old 

The ſmiling mora, the breathing 1 


There came a ghoſt to Marg ret s d%ο] 1 4 


Jas at the ſhining mid-day haur 

There was anes a May, and ſhe loo'd na mea 

The graces and the wand'ring loves Peg 

Tarry woo, tarry woo 

The terrible law, when it faſtens i its N 

Tue play of love is now begun 

To Fanny fair could I impart 2 

The nymph that undoes me is fair 

The ſweet ro 

The ſun was ſunk beneath the hill 

Thirſis, a young and amorous ſwain 

There gowans are gay, my joy | 

Throꝰ all the employments of life 

'Tis woman that ſeduces all mankind 

8 thus a ſhilling ſees Alk 
gameſters and lawyers are } Juglers 3 

The firſt time at the — 

Thus gameſters united in friendſhip are found 

The modes of the court ſo common are grown.” 

The gyplics came to our good lard's gate | 

The world is always jarring. 

"Tis wine that clears the uaderftanding _ 

There were three lads in our ton 


The manaers of the great affect 


Caf 
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| 1 
. a fair morning for ſoft recreation 


Upbraid n me not, capricious fair 


Wis Anh, W. . 
— What beauties does Flora diſcloſe 

When we meet again, Phely 

When flow'ry meadows deck the year 

Why hangs that cloud upon thy brow | . 

While fops in ſaſt Italian verſe / 

When we came to London rown | . 

— >, When.innocent paſtime our pleaſure did crown 

While ſome for pleaſure pawn their health 

: A > When trees did bud, and fields were green 

What means this viceneſs now of late 

a 3 Mich broken words, and downcaſt eyes 

= Where wad bonpy Annie lie 

A Wil ye go to che ew-bughts, Marion 

Wbat numbers ſhall the muſe repeat 

Pen I chink on my lad 

ben abſent from the nymph I love 

. With tuneful pipe and hearty glee 

0 Y ſupmer comes, the ſwains on Tweed 

Au Beer enquire what end cen 

oe a ſaxpence under my thumb 

"When beauty blazes heavenly bright 

While our flocks are a-feeding 

"When Phcebus bright the azure ſkies 

Willy was a wanton wag 

Wen firſt my dear laddie gude to yon green hill 202 

* Were I aflur'd you'll conſtant prove 204 

= Well, I agree, you're ſure of me Ran 205 

A & When hope was quite ſunk in deſpair — 207 
-- Whilſt 1 fondly view my charmer 227 

bs. Whilſt 1 gaze on Chloe trembling 228 

* you have a young A of fifteen years 237 

» Why fo pale and wan, fond lover 248 

2 We ll drink, and we'll never have done, boys 253 

|; . W pee ref x 333 
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Where oxen do lo; 
When Chloe we ply _ og? Hog 
Wou'd you chuſe a wife fy 
Why ſhould a fooliſh marriage-vow 
When, lovely Phillis,, thou/art.kind_ 
Why we love, and why we hate 
When bright Aurelia tript the pile: , 1. 
While filently I lo d nor dard, 

We all to conquering beauty bow , 
Willye rare, and Willy's fair 
When betimes on the morn o the fla, 40. 
When the bright god of day 39 fl 
Whilſt I alone your ſoul D, 

When I was a young lad hire 202 
When my locks are grown boar nas adorn 
When thy beauty appears : Na 15 10 7 

Would fate to me Belinda give 18411 215 
When Delia on the plain appears l 
What tho? they call me country-laſs 
Whoe'er bebolds my Helen's face 
Why will Florella, when I gaze 
Were laid on Greenland's coaſt 
When you cenſure the age 

hat gudgeons are we men 
What woman cou d do 
When gay Philander fell a prize 


With ev'ry grace young en . 
We have no idle prating 
. 
Virgins are like the ber flower in its ine 
Virgins, if e' er at laſt it prove 


J. 
Ye powers ! was Damon then ſo bleſs'd 
Ye gods l was Strephon's picture bleſad 
Te gales that gently wave the ſea 2 
5 watchful guardians of the fair 
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Tou that love mirth, attend to my ſong 


xxiv IN D EX * 
Young Philander woo'd me lang 
Ye blytheſt lads and laſſes gay 
Young Corydon and Phillis 
Ye beaux of pleaſure _ , 
Yes I'could love, i I could fud 
Tou may ceaſe to complain 


Ye virgin powers, defend my heart 


Yes, all the world will fare agree 

Ye highlands and ye lawtands 
Young Roger came tapping 

Young Roger of the mill 

Young virgins love pleafare 

Tou meaner beauties of the nigtit - 


Te nymphs and filvan 


Youth's the ſeaſon made for joys . 


Te powers that o'er mankind preade 


ww £2 
* 


, D 4 0 — * 
1 = . z 


* 
4 


% 
To e ahnen 
raps . e 
4 & 1 


+} "4 * — 22 


or CY „ 


CHOICE SONGS. 


110 td oi 
171 eee 0 00 eee 


24 


B oN N nA „ hab 


We 10 ? ** 


1 


OW dee ſmells the comer 

| Sweet taſte the peach and cherry? 

Painting and order pleafe our pen, 

And claret makes. merry; 1 
But fineft colours, fruits, and flowers, 
And wine, tho” I be thirſty, yx, 

Loſe a' their charms,” andiweiker . 

Ovinpartt with-thofe A hirſtys, — 


When wand'ring *** * flow" ry pas 

No nar'ral beauty wanting, 
How lightſome 1 is't to hear the lark; - 
And birds in concert chanting . Ani! 6 | 
ut if my Chriſty tunes her voice, 292 52 1551 
I'm rapt in admir ation AD. 
My thoughts with ecſtacies vejoics;- WO L292 4 
And drap the hail ercatlon. 2 


Vhenc'er ſhe ſmiles a kindly glance, f 
I take the happy omen, 8 Ja 
nd aften mint to make advance,. 
Hoping ſbe'Il prove a w ani 


Bot, dubious of m oe fawn. deſert, 4 2. | 
My ſentiments 4 mother 5 


1 
| pb 
; 'ith ſecret ſighs I vex m ee e eee 
For fear ſhe love * Ei , "y 2 * - | | 1 
. Vox. J. : A . 1 * , 


" 


0 A COLLECTION © 

Thus ſang blate Edie by a burn, | a 
His Chriſty did o'er-heaf him 

She doughtpa let her lover mourn, . 

But ere he wiſt drew near Hm. 

She ſpake her favour with a look, 

Which left nac room to doubt her: 

. He wiſely this white minnte took, 


And Hang his arms Wen her. $4) 1 | 
20 My Chriſty [———witneſs, bonny ſtream, | 
Sic joys frac tears arifrng, 
I wiſh this may na be a dream 


O love the waiſt ſurpriſing 4 | 
Time was too precious now for tauk $ 
Ihis point of a“ his wiſhes . 
He 1 with ſet ſpeeches bauk, 
But war'd it a“ on kifles. 


1 


The * om 
K A me; 2 mu and ev'ry fwain, 
"PH tell how Peggy grieves me, 
| Tho' thus I languiſh, thus 3 _ 
8 72 Alas ! ſhe neter believes me. * 
we vows and fighs, like filent air, 


by = 


nheeded never move her:; ³ 
At the bonny buſh aboon Traquair, 
_*Twas there OT CPE! Woo dnt. 


That day ſhe ſmibd, and made me guad, 
No maid ſcem'd ever kinder; | 
© A thought myſcif the luckieſt lad, 


... Soſwcetly there to had ee 
Itry'd to ſooth my am'rons flame, e 

In words that I thougbt tender; Folk "1 Fl 

11 more there paſsd I'm not co blame, . 


* 


1 meant not to Bs W ' 
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Yet now ſhe ſcornful flies the plain 
'The fields were then frequented ; PROS ie 
If oer we meet the ſhows dilgajn, 1 
Se looks as ne er acquainted. + 5 
The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in May, „ 
Its ſweets I'll ay remember, n 
But now her frowns makes it decay, e 
It fades as in December, Nr 
Te rural powers who hear miss 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve mei! 
Oh! make her partner in my paincgs + 22 
Then let her ſmiles relleve me. qe. 
If not, my love will turn deſpair, 1 
My paſſion no- more tender 1 
Pi! leave the buſh aboon Traquair, „ ee 
To "TROY wilds TM wander. 92 | | 
EE {2 
————— ety) 
„ OD 5 


Tune, Poloart on the green, r 
FP „ 
Dame e „ 


In various colours ſhows, 


s by fancy een 

ret all its diff rent glories ly, ae 

United in thy face, 1 
And virtue, like the fun on high, — = 

Gives rays te ev'ry grace. 6 1 

So charming is her air, ook 13 

80 ſmooth, ea 1 

"That to ſome angels care th e 

Each motion ſeems affign'd : „3 «ol 


gut yet fo cheer ul, ſprightly, ga 2 | . 
—— moments 7 4 en i 


they ſtq e the ra ray 


As if for win | 
: Shigartetfi from hereyp. * 9 "4. @>* '* + 7 . * 
| * * * 4 EE "72 "A "IN Th , 3 1 


s +» 
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Kind am'rous Cupids, while 
With tuneful voice ſhe fings 
Perfume her breath and ſmile, 8 
And wave their balmy wings WI 
But as the tender bluſhes riſe, | 
" Soft innocence doth warm, 


The ſoul in bleſs ful ecſtacies 2 
Diſſolveth i in the charm. wr.” 
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HAT beauties dbes Flora Ale 

How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed ? 
"= Vet Mary s ſtill ſweeter than thoſe; 

| Both mature and fancy exceed, ed, 

Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing A 

Mot all the gay flow'rs of the field, 

3 Not Tweed gliding ſweetly through thoſe, 

1 Such beauty and Pleaſure does * 


$99 The warblers arc heard in the grove 

7 The linnet, the lark, and the chruſh, 

I he blackbird and ſweet cooing dove, 

MVW˖WWich muſic enchant ev'ry buſh. 

| Come, let us go forth to he mead, | 

. Let us ſee how the primroſes ſprin 1 

We'll lodge in ſome village on ſprings 4s 
And love while the feather'd folks ng | 


= 


How does my love paſs the long day? Res 

Does Mary not 'tend a few ſheep? e 
| Do they never careleſly ſtray,” ' a 

. While happily ſhe lies afleep? Q 2 . 

Iueed's murmurs ſhould lull her to reſts. RR. - 
Kind nature indylging my bliſs, _ , —_— 

To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaſt, 3 3 * 1 
I'd fteal an ambrofial kits. 2 


„ A 4 WOE God — 


| * 


10 


0 * enOIeR 30NGs. 


, Tis ſhe does the virgins excel, tf 4.7 2 
No beauty with her may comparemi > 
Love' s graces all round her do dwell, | Fs. : 
She's faireſt where thouſands are fair; 5 


Say, charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray ? _- 
Gh tell me at noon where they feedz _- 43x75 

Shall I ſeck them on fweet winding Tay 
Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed ? 


20 / 
4 0900009000000000000090 
. Wo's my heart that we ſhould fander. | . et 
* 12 q 
F Hamilla then my own? *Y 
O] the dear, the charming rreaſure 3 ; 1; PV _ 
Fortune now in vain ſhall frown; I 
All * future life is pleaſure. 9 1 4 * * "I 2 
Sce how rich with youthful grace, 4 | N a <7 | ? | 4 
Beauty warms her ev N „ We 
Smiling heav'n is in her face, „ 
All is gay, and all is nature. [+29 07 tf LEI ; 
| See what . charms e £27 N 
Roſy ſmiles, and kindling diuches; 3 N 
Love ſits laughing in her eyes, 5 
And betrays ber fernt ae,, eg een 
Haſte then from the ldallan rf e., ĩðͤ „ 
5 I.fant ſmiles, and ſports, and grac ess 
9 dpread the downy couch for love. | 
= ce. wall us in your ſweet embraces. 
** Enn 8 
Ih Sofreſt bcnres, pure — noiſe, Toes 0 Wie 1225 
3 This fair happy night ſurround uß - 
753 While a thouſand ſprightly j Joys Fre OA 
Ts _ Silent e funeral around Bs. 155. « -3 go 
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6. erer O NN 
Thus unſour'd with care or ſtrife, 
Heav'n ſtill guard this deareſt bleſſing | 


While we tread the path of life, | 
Loving ſtill, and Kill poſſeſſing. : 8. 


SHAEEESSELESSSEELSSSSS 


- 


* 


0 
Er. be jovial, gn our claſſes, 
Madneſs tis for us to think, 
How the world is rul'd by aſſes, | 
And the wiſe are ſwa 'd by chink. 
Fa, lay ra, &c. 
Then never let vain cares oppreſs us, 
Riches are to them a ſnare, 
We're ev'ry one as rich as Crœſus, 
While our bottle drowns our care. 
Fa, la, ra, &c. 


or Wine will make us red as roſes, 


And our ſorrows quite forget: 


Come let us fuddle all our noſes, 


Drink ourſelves quite out of debt. | | 


Fc, la, ra, &c. 4 


| When grim death is looking for us, 


We are toping at ouf bowls, 

Bacchus joining in the chorus: 
Death, be gone, here's none but fonls. 

Fa, la, ra, &c. | 

God-like Wei thus commanding, N 
Trembling death away thail fly, | 

Ever after underſtanding, '- 

Drinking fouls can never dir. 

Fa, 4a, 74. GC 
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Arken, and I will tell you how 0 
1 Young muirland Willie came to woo, ” | 
Though he could neither Par nor do, it 1 
he truth I cell to | i ie 26000 
But ay he cries, Whate'er  betide, | | =D 
Maggy Pſe ha'e to be my bride. Jig 3 
With a : fal, dal &c. | | * 2 9 


On his gray yade as he did ride, os 
With durk and piſtol by his fide, * 
He prick'd her on wi meikle pride, i (i: 
WI meikle mirth and glee. tet | 
Out o'er yon moſs, out o'er your muir, | 
Till he came to her dady's door. l 
With a fal, dal, &c. | SORTED: 


Goodman, quoth he, be ye within? 

Pm come your doghter's love to win, 37, £11 844 5008 

I care na for making meikle-din; , ©. 4.507 OLIN 
What anſwer gre ye me ? 

Now vooer, quoth he, wou' d ye light MEG 

Vl gie ye my doghter's love to win. 

With a fal, dal, &c. _ ” | 


Now, wooer, fin yeare lighted do 3 
Where do ye win, ny in. what town * (n 
I think my doghter winna gloom 88 
On fic a lad as ye. 1 
The wooer he ſtept up the houſe, © +» © 


And wow but he was wond'rous erouſe. e 
With a Fal, dal, &c. A 5 


x 


Lbave three owſen in a plough, 17 7 


1. 
Twa good en yads, . i 7 
The 3 ca n 1 8 12 Nn 
er to ell a fe. 1e 
' tA: A, — a 
. 


_e 
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ACOLlLEZCTToN 
Beſides, T ha'e frac the great laird, | 


A peat-pat, and a kail-yard,, 
With @ fol, dat; 2 * = | 


* The mald pat on her kirtle 3 NG 

She was the braweſt in a' the towẽwn ; 

I wat on him ſhe did na gloom, 1 4 
But blinkit bonnilie.  - 4 

The lover he ſtended up in haſte (0 
And gript her hard about 82 waſte, ne | 
With 27 dal, NC, * . 


e — 4 


* 


To win your love, maid, I'm come here; 
I'm young, and ha'e enough: o” gearz. 
And for myſell you need na fear, 

Troth try me whan ye like, - x 
He took aff his bonnet, and ſpat in his chor, mer 
He dighted his gab, and 0 pri'd her mou', 

, eng a fal, dal, &c. 


The maiden bluſh'd, and bing'd fu la“ 
2 Ihe bad na will to ſay him na, | {7 
But to her daddy ſhe left it a“, 
a As they twa cou'd agree. 
The lover he gae her the tither ws, 
Syne ran to her dady, and telld him * 
With a fal, dal, &c. ; 


e md 4 


Your dou has! wad na ſay. me met} 
But to yourſell ſhe has left it a, 
As we cou'd *gree between us waz 

Say, what'll ye gie me wi? her? 
Nos, wooer, quo he, 1 ha'e nag waikle, ' 
* Bur fic's I ha'e ye's get a pickle, 

With G fal, dal, &c. 


A kilnfu* of corn ll gie to thee,” 55 


Three ſoums of ſheep, twa good milk k,, de? | 
Ye's ha'e the wadding dinner free LE 
e 25 


2 ck © | 


* K * 5 * * a D 
- - 1 W 1 
- © 
— 1 
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„% Oe: 


Content, quo? he, a bargain bet: 
I'm far frac hame, make haſte let's do [R181 
With a fal, dal, &c..” 1 N "*,, a 
The bridal-day it came to ts: - 
With mony a blythſome lad and laſsy - 1 
But ſicken a day there never was, Z 
0 Sic mirth was never ſeen. | 
I This winſome couple ſtraked hands, nnn 
Meſs John ty'd up the * band, Fe | 
With a fal, dal, &c. IS | | 


And our bride's maidens were na few, | 
W? tap-knots, lug-knots, a' in blew, v11'% 
Frac tap to tae they were braw-new, | 120418071. 

And blinkit bonnilie. na 
Their toys and mutches were fac clean, n e 
They glanced in our ladſes een, Od | . 
* 4 Jal, dat, &c. Vn 8 


Sic hirdum. adidas, and fic din, 
Wi' he o'er her, and ſhe o'er him; 1 
The minftrels they did never blin, . _— 

Wi' meikle mirth and glee. 1 
And ay they bobit, and ay they beck, 
And ay their wames together ** x | 
With afah, * . ; PURE” * 


* . _ 


NNE de Leger ge or. 


2 The ProM1S b. Jor.. : $650. > Y 
_ 599 Tune, Carl an a King cons. | ts 1 1 


9 THE N we mert-afiting- Phely, - FX toe "PF; 
Mum we mect' again, . gh rk ode 

Raptures will rewatd our pain, 2 r 

And boſs rFult in gain, x, „ 

x Vor. I. 
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J | Nov in dreary diſtant groves, 
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% A'COLLECTION 
Long the ſport of fortune driv'n, NN 


Fad deſpair our thoughts were giv'n, 
odds will all be ev'n, Phely, 
8 we meet again, "0s we 


Though we moan like turtle- doves, 
Suff ring beſt our virtue proves, 


And will enhance our loves, Phely, 


When we meet again,  Pheiy, &c. 


oy will come in a ſurpriſe, 


Till its happy hour ariſe ; 
Temper well your love · ſick fi ighs, 
* 


For hope becomes the wiſe, 
, When me meet again, Phely, . 0 
When we meet again, Pbely, 
Naptures will reward aur pain, 


And loſs den in en, Pleh. £21 


ene, RENO SOL IC HORN 


To Dei, on her . 
* \ 
EN © Tune, Black * Suſan. 


powers ! was Damon. then ts ble&, 
To fall to charming Delia's ſhare; . 


| © Delia, the beanteous maid, poſſeſt 


Of all that's ſoft, od 3 Mae fate 7 on « 


* Here ceaſe thy bounty, O indulgent heav'n * 
I af no more, for all 


{3p +I came, and Delia ſmiling mod, ; \ | 77 


my with OPS. | 


© Shefmil'd, nnd fhow'd the happy name 3 
With riſing joy my heart oferflow'd, 888 
1 r and . the * dane. ; 


1 
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May ſofteſt pleaſures careleſs round her move, 
May all her nights be joy, and days be love. 
She drew the treafure from het breaft, 

O name beyond expreſſion ble 


Thus lodg d with all that's fair arid gay. 
To be ſo lodg'd! the thought is ec, 


Kuna. 
The FarTWFOL SHEPHERD, 


_ 


Tune, Auld lang Ves. £ 


en flow'ry meadows deck the year, 
And fporting lambkins play, 
When ſpangl'd fields renew d appear, 
And muſic wak'd the day: 

zen did my Chloe leave her bow'r, 
To hear my am'rous * Fg * 
Warm'd by my love, ſhe vow'd no powle * | 
Shou'd lead her heart aſtrax. | 


ae warbling quires from ev'ry  boujgh . | 


And all heir tuneful art beſtow, 3 | 
To give us change of ſongs : 

Scenes of delight my ſoul polleſs'd, 

1 bleſs'd, then hugg'd my maid ; 


What can my fatal paſſion cure 9 
Pll hever woo again; 


prongs 9% | 


: 0 
. * f þ * - i W \ 
»£ DL bs - Ws | 
09 T tf * Su 4 "Rt "* 1 — . 


That breaſt where love and ' rand play, | Me 


N. a * 
Who would not with in Pan to 11 N 


Surround our couch in throngs, Db 


robb'd the kifſes from her breaſt, 9 of 


Sweet as a noon-day's ſhade., ; 
oy tranſporting never fais I 
To fly away as air, | „ ho. 
Another ſwain with her prevails . . 2 ä 
To be as falſe as fair. | 


ber diſdain I muſt endure, 1 
: 7 „ 


, 


Al 
ht ther - 


8 
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What pity'*tis to hear the boy y- Ok 6 
- Thus ſighing with his pan; 41 5 
But time and ſcorn may give him 3 ay" 
© To hear her ſigh again. 
Ah! fickle Chloe, be advis'd, 
Do not thyſelf beguile, | 

A faithful lover ſhould be priz'd;, | I 
Then cure him with a ſmile. - . .Y 


. 1 
To Mrs. S. H. on her taking ſomething 
* 


ul 1 faid. 


| Tune, Hallow eb n. 
. hangs that cloud upon thy brow? 
That beauteous heav'n ere while ſerene ? 
Whence do theſe ſtorms and tempeſts low, 
Or what this guſt of paſſion mean? 
And muſt then — loſe that light, 
Which in thine eyes was wont to ſhine, 
And Iywobſcure in endleſs night, 
For each poor filly ſpeech of Ine 2 1 


] 
1 
0 
I 


6; Dear child, how can I wrong th no = 2: 
Since 'tis ackhowledgd, at all hands, 
| Tha could ill tongues abuſe thy fame, 0 
beauty can make large amends : - | 

Oat durſt profanely © SS = 8 
Orbe -beauty's pow'rful charms t' wee, : 

'Thy Sees well might give the lic, ] 
Nor call thy beauty to its aid) | 


-For Va every heart t enſnare, p 
With all her charms has deck'd thy face, - * \ 
And Pallas, with unuſuat care, | 75 * 
Bids wiſdom heighten every grace, 47% 11,5 
Who can the double pain-endures! ak 


70 


8 who muſt not reign the * 
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7 
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. I * yu 
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or. CHOICE! SONGS: Y 

To thee, celeſtial maid, fecure © | 5-5 - a 
Wih Cupid's bow, and Pallas biel? _Y | 

0 * You — 5 

If then 63 Weg Nel pow'r is given, . | e 
Let not a wretch in torment live, 6 
But ſmile, and learn to copy Lanes BY = 
Since we muſt ſin ere it forgive. r | 
Let pitying heaven not only does ». — 


Forgive th' offender and "thy offence, - 
But even itſelf appeas'd beftows, | 


= e * © 


As the reward of penitence, © © 8 19 1 
< + rete tote tet rotovresy 4 | 
' The Broom of Cowdenknows, 3 


H blyth ik morn was I to ſee 
The ſwain come o'er the hill! © - Gu. 
He ſkipt the burn and flew to me: N 
IL met him with good will. 24 _ 
0 the broom, the bonney bonny broom, 2 
The brooom of Cawdenknaws ; 4 X = 
I wiſh I were with my dear ſwain, _ | {7:8 
. With his pipe and my ewes, | W 3 


I neither wanted ewe nor lamb, . --- 
While his flack near me lay: 


He gather'd in my ſheep at night, | 1\ "I 
And chear'd me àꝰ the be.) . +3 ER 

0 the broom, &c. 325 18 raren 

He tun'd nis pipe and reed fe. ſweet, Ny: 40 _— 0 
The birds food lifPning by: A 


Fen the dull cattle ſtood and gaz d. * 


Charm'd with his _— Be wc 8 2 
0 the broom, Nees 8 . 
; N 2 
1 GST 
Betwixt our flocks and play: n "4 
| envy'd not the fareſt dame, ce 8 
Tho? ne'er ſo 88 and 82. „„ 2 SINE 


0the . F ; — * 


7 
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had 


Vw 


* 


Hard fate that I ſhould banifſh'd. be, > 
Gang heavily and mourn, - .. 4. id # 
Wees I lov'd the kindeſt ſuain 
That ever yet was born. 
O the brom, &c. T 


He did oblige me ev'ry hour, 
Cou'dT but faithfu' be? 

He ftaw my heart: Cou'd I refuſe 
Whate'er he aſk'd of me? 


0 We broom, &c. 


NMI doggie, and my little kit 
at held my wee ſoup whey, 


My plaidy, broach, and crooked ſtick, 


May now ly ufeleſs by. 
O the broom, &Cc. 


Adieu, ye Cowdenknows, Feng 


Farcwel a' pleaſures there; 


Te gods, reſtore me to my ſwain, 


- 


Is x I crave or care. 
O the broam, the bonny bonny bream, 
The broom of Cowdenknows : © © - 
I wiſh [were with my dear ſwain, 


With his pipe and my cue. ! 8. R. 


veeeveeeseeeeeveeeeetee e 
7 u. 
Tune, 1 wiſh my Love were i ina Mire, 


a}; 
O Lovely — how dear's thy pow? 
At once 1 love at once adore: 
wonder are my thoughts poſſeſt, 
"WR ſofteſt love inſpires my breaſt, 


— 


This tender look, theſe cyes of we > 


ons a. am 1000 malier e 


% 


*3 , 
* 4 a 
_ 


2 4 . a 5 — 4 a 2 
| : = A 
% 2 = | _ 


0» CnorcnsONGS. „ 


Theſe eyes with Sehen paſſion play, . 
lan make me love, and then betrsp, | ) 144% 


Yes, charming victor, I am thive, 
Poor as it is, this heart of mine 
Was never in another's pow'r, | WG. 
Was never pierc'd by love before,. 
In thee I've treaſur'd up my jo, * 
Thou can'ſt give bliſs, or bliſs 1 54 
And thus I've bound myſelf to love, , M e 
While bliſs or n can moge. 3 


O ſhould I ne'er poſleſs thy es 
Ne'er meet my comfort in thy arms ; 
Were hopes of dear emoyment gone. 
Still would I love, love thee alone, bs Pa 
But, like ſome diſcontented ſhade , - | 3 4 ; 
That wanders where its body's laid, | 
Mournful I'd roam with hollow glare, 
For ever exil'd from my fair. 'Þ v3 


— owt orroraw_. 
Upon gy his picture was in 
r CHLOE s breaſt. r 
Tune, The yore 2 October. 


'blet _ 
With the fair heaven of 49 breaſt ? 9 
Move ſofter, thou fond flutt xing heat, . 2 
Oh gently throb,—too fierce thou art. 
Tell me thou brighteſt of thy kind, 3 1 2 9 ＋·[ͤͤO N 
For Strephon was the bliſs deſignd ?? ; '. "0 | 
For Strephon's ſake, dear charming maid E300 
Didft thou prefer his wand'riog ſhade 3 A 


And thou, bleſt ſhade; that ne 9 
Wage ſo near my Chlae's heart. 0 rug ? ty 
For me the tender hour 8 ts, wi} Wis er 
55 3 un bow dear I love... e b : 
; Ungrate- 


at 9 5 . « A 
* 4 i N 5 * * 5 9 T. 
* « . 
* a+ 26s - - » 4 w_ . 4 — 4 F 


* ; 


«x 4 


E gods? was 


— 
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« | Ungrateful ching! it ſcorns to hear . W 
Its wretched maſter's ardent pray v, Os %. 
[4 Ingrofling all that beauteous heav? "Dy | | Fe 
That Chloe, laviſh maid, has giv'n. | g 
I cannot blame thee: Were Ford» 775 tte 57 
Of allthe wealth thoſe breaſts afford, 1 / WT! 
Tad be a miſet too, por give 7 42 30537 of 
An alms to keep a god alive. „ 
Oh ſmile not thus, my lovely fair, 63 
On theſe cold looks, that lifeleſs are; 4 
| Prize him whofe boſom glows with fire, \ 
N Wich eager love and ſoft deſire. | OS. © 
Tis true, thy charms, O powerful ma, | I 
To life can bring the filent ſhade: thi . 
Thou canſt ſurpaſs the painter's art.. 1 
And real warmtk and flames impart. N Y 
But oh I it neer can love like me,, , 
.Pve ever lov'd, and lov'd but thee: . - *. 


Then, charmer, grant my fond requeſt, hy 
r thou canſt W and make me * — 


=” 
1 - | 


0 tee. als. a.. ANANAN L 

2 Song for « SBRENADE.. 77 1 
. | Tune, . ce. 04 _ 
Each 1 Ade, how to 
My boaſted flame ſince 


Tis hard to tell how dear I bre, ene ne 
1 And hard qt one: my care. b c 


Sleep in vain diſplays her enam, 
To bribe my foul to reſt, 

Vainly ſpreads her filken arms, * 
Aud courts me to her breaſt, 1 


11. 9 | 


'% 


—_ 


n * he 7 0 A a L as 
s  _— ts - 
; a 
* - : - — Fa 4 
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MM „HO BOW "Hp 
25 Where carl —— "ww LT2 Ct * WY. - 
7 IfEhloe is not there? r 1 

| For all ah! no peace his Hoſour Knows, | 


When abſenr from the fair. e 4 


4 What tho? Phoebus from o deb 11 2 
With holds His cherrftül 1 1 


' Wlhine eyes can ll his light Ferre 1 | 
1 And eve tire Mors than day. er r 


deen 9 
Love is the cauſe of my mourning. 


Y a wurmuring ſtream a fair ſhepherdeſs "ip: | 
Be ſo kind, O ye,aymphs, I oftimes heard berg, 
Tell >trephon I che, if; he paſſes this way, © 17 4 229 
And that love 1s the g my mparninge 0 ITE 
Falſe ſhepherds, that tell me of beauty 4nd charms, e 
You deceive me, fob. e we 5 mn vever | 


warme; Annen bare SW 4 

Let bring me chis Strephon, let 916 tin; in "His — 

Oh. Strephon ! th caue , m ged. 1515 | 

But firſt, ſaid ſhe, let me go 170 1 8 
Dovn to the ſhades below, ro whming of 7 Fink; 4 
Erxe ye let Strephon Won 46 ile res en "ll 
That I have low'd him ſo: „ 
en on my pale cheek no bluſhes will . > - a8 

That love was the bauſe of my mourning... N 
er eyes were ſcarce Cloſed when Strephon cme dr"; Fe | 
e thought ſhe'd been ſleeping, and ſoftly drew night. 
But finding her breathleſs, Oh heavens f did he; 
4h Chloris ! the caule of my mourning. . + 7 EY 
' Witltore me my Chloris, ye nymphs, uſe your ar. 
bey fighia ing, reply'd; Twas yourſelf ſhot 9 3 
t vounded thentender young ſhepherdeſs“ * £ 
And kilPd the peer: Chlorts with . r 

Ah chen, is Chloris dead, 77 D eee 
2 Wounded by me 2 he „ e 940 3 e 
DE l follow thee, chaſtgmaid, | „ "ad; 1 
bon to $6 par AG 1 
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Then on her cold ſnowy breaſt leaning his head, 
Expir'd the poor Strephon with maur nung. 


| = 

| ©000080000008+-600000080 

To Mrs. A. H. on ſeeing her at a concert. 
*. Tune, The bonnieft 12% in a the warld.. - 


1 ook where my dear Hamilla ſmiles, 
4 Hamilla þ heav'nly charmer ;, 
Sec how, with all their arts and wiles, * 
The'Loves and Graces arm her. 
A bluſh 2 glowng og her checks. 
Fair feats of youthful pleaſures, 
There love in ſmiling language ſpeaks, 
| There ſpreads his roſy treaſures. 5 


| O bureſt wald, I own thy ow; EIT 
I gaze, I fgh, and languiſh. Nag 
Yet ever, ever will adore; 8 * 
And triumph in my anguiſh: AG 
Burt-eaſe, O.charmer, eaſe my care. 
And let my torments move thee ;- en 
As thou art faireſt of the fair, N ;. 
—— 1 © 


| re eee. 
BS * | The bonny Scot.. 

ER. Tu The Brat-ahan 

——_— K gales that gently, wave the fea, . LN IG 

| And pleaſe the-canny boat- mam © | 
. Bene his free hence, or bring to me a” N of 1. Bu 

My brave, my bonny re out tr e 

Wa n haly bands | 17% bd ede Ar 
5 We join d our hands, C1 No tt Ann 


5 * enoifck so 
Tet may not this diſcover, l _ hy 


L. While parents rate 
| A large eſtate, | 
y Before a faithfu' lover. I: 
- But I loor chuſe in Highland gleris dE 
To herd the kid and goat ma, 435-8 
Ere I cov'd for fic little ende ok Bibs | 
| Refuſe my bonny 1 45 3 
Wae worth the ma | { +92 
Wha firſt began Bos Es 
The baſe ungenerous faſhion, een 
Frae greedy „ . 


Love's art to uſe, 


While ſtrangers to its paſſion. , 


Frac foreign fields, my 16 youth : 
HFaſte gn 6 longing — 4 5 
Who pants to preſs thy ba my moutl, 8 
And in her boſom hawſe thee: * 
Love gi'es the word, 
Then haſte on board, . | 
Fair winds and tenty boat- man, | 4 
Waft o'er, waft oer Pl 2 
Frae yonder ſhore, „ LF. 
My biyih, my bonny Seo. e 


cities eee umd HD) 
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i Toi its own Tune, | "854 
Nuss to the green · wood gane. 
| 9 . © 


* 
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To hear the gowdſpink 3 
And Willie he has followed her, 7 
To rr "nas e 


But a that he cou'd | | 
She geck*d and — te TTY 7057 9 E , 


And ay when he began'to _ . . 
1 * 2 8 . 1 
1 N 


9 n 


* 
6 


Lev 


* 5 N 
* = * "AE - g - * 
* 2 we. __ 
$4 "N adn att . ._ k A » # > 
1 1 « N D ng 2 " l p FI 3 


% Wop eOLLIEOTSON 
What alls ye at my dad, end . 100: en 
My minny or my aunty? 1 li ff 
With crowdy mowdy they fed me, bs ae 
_ Lang-oail and ranty-tanty-s,.! |. 
With bannocks of good barley-meal, 
Of thae there was-right-plenty; ß 
With chapped ſtocks fou butter d wel 4 ö 
And was not that right dajnry n 


7 454 f 


Although my father was nap-laind,: 22% ah Vi 
- *Tis daffin to be vaunty, yr, 
He kepit ay a good kail yard. 
A ha? houſe and a pantry ; _ 
A good bſew bonnet on his bead, | 
An owrlay bout his craigy ; 
And ay until the day he dy'd, | | 
He rade on good n naggy 21 N 1 


A wac and wonder on your. faom, 5 
Wad ye hac bonny Nanſy? Ta. 154 3 
 Wad ye compare yourſell to > me, "ee 
A docken till a tanfie ? | ?:: 

| Thazea wooer of my ain, Nenn 
They ca' him ſouple Sande, 2 

- And well L wat his bonny wou' aur 94.7 Fi 
A ſweet like ſugar-candy, - rn M K F 


Wow, Nanſy, what needs a this din? 
Po I not ken this Sandy? r 
T m fure the chief of a“ his kin = F 
| Was Rob the beggar randy; 8 
_-His minny Meg upo' her back + © © 
Bare baith him and his billy 5 4 7 2 1 7 
Win ye compare a een booty 
To me your winfome Willy 1 1 


My gutcher left a good braid-ſword, * ' pines 3 - 
Though it be auld and ruſty,”;... |. 44 25 it 


Fer ye may take it on my words * at in e bod 
* » baich ſtout and 3 fs dae da 
1 


* 


— Ge mw 


a, 
7 — 
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_ v 1 # : o 
= 83 


er CTCHOTCESONGS, 
And if I can but get it drawn, 3 T7 SG 
Which will be right uncafy,. 2 a ga > 4 "a 
I ſhall lay baith my lugs in e Ar y1o tig t M8 
That he ſhall get a hecz yy baz 4 ug 4 | 
en den e pos „ 42201 1450 
Then Nancy turn'd her round about, rant OL 
and ſaid, Did Sandy hear ** rod t nf x4 N 
Ye wadna miſe to get a cldu ::: 
I ken he diſna fear ye: . 2 
Sac had your tongue and ſay nae pl 2 U 7 
Set ſomewhere elſe your fantyi "od Wort 1 4 
For as lang's Sanne onen ect 5.454 Þ A; ”S 
Ye neva Oe get 8 5 n % bat Be. 
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4 a 1 FE g Tha © * 1 N. 
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- -< 
oy 
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8 L IGH 17 ** Na LI „ wot: 


Wes” p * pa ld now LN 
* 8 we”. & 7 | 10 lik 
Tune, The kirk wad le me bee 5 im R | 
518 ne biawake gown, ':: 4 baſs Coe 
And ither ſeven better to mak 1 ee 
And yet for æ my new gon, 17 2 by 08% 


My woer has turn'd his bac. by 
Beſides, I have ſeven milk-ky, 7535 4 en * " 5 

And Sandy he has but three * 'g | 
And yet for a my good ky, / DHA e 


The ladie winna ha'e me. | 

n 10 Orr : | 2 . 

My dady's Sascha dik es, I. nerd 

My mither can card and pin, Lene ek t 

And 1 am a fige fodgel l , h 
And the filler comes linkin i in x | 


The filler COmes linkin i 6-1, 5+ . bY . 
Andit is fou fair to ſee, AA en I 
And fifty times wow! 3 3 — Te." 2 9 2 
What ails the lads ate Fil. * 2 34 2 46 A 
77 
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But never a ane will come in, 


And Ol! and what'll come o' me! 


96% %%% eee 


WWI fops in in ſaft Italian verſe, © n 


„ KD 


- 
. : 


When ever our Baty does bark, 
Then faſt to the door I rin, 
To ſee gin ony young ſpark . 

Will light and venture but in: 

Tho' mony a ane gaes by, 
Syn far ben the houſe I ring 
And a weary wight am I. 


kin 7.0666 Gi hr grins N 
I pray'd but anes t the year, | 
I wiſh'd for a handſome young hd, 
And a lad with muckle gear- 
When | was at my neiſt pray'rs, 
ray'd but now and than, 
Cara” d nd my head about gear, 5% 6 
If I got a handſome young man. A. a 


ty ty Wy Mt orwyTrjff 


Now when Pr at my laſt pray rm 
I pray on baith night and day, 
And O! if a beggar wad come, 
Wich that ſame beggar Id gas. f 


And O! and what'll I do? 
That fic a braw laſſie as 1 1277 
Shou d die for a wooer I tro w. * 1 


* Lucky NANCY. 


Tune, Dainty acts 


n wr HY 


Il fair anc's cen and bi eaſt rebearſs, 
While ſangs abound and ſenſe is — 
Theſe lines I have indited, | 
But pẽither darts nor arrows here, : 
Venus nor Cupid ſhall appear, 


| And yet with theſe fine founds, I fea 15 


The maidens are __ 


8 


1 4 2 
y * - 


: 


7 bende, Oo. 


I'was ay telling osm,/ TON. 

Lucky Nanſys lucky W ire Fe 1 

Auld ſprings wad ding t ned, 4 ugSH 

But ye wad never treu me. © oh. od ' 
Nor ſnaw with ceimdva will I mix,” 4 5 


To ſpread upon my laſſics checks py zj , 
And ſyne th' unmeaning name prefix,” oo B 
Iiir, Chloe, or Phillis. LN, 


rn fetch nac fimile frac Jove, % I's 2 | 
My height of ecſtaſy to probe... 
Nor ſghing— thus - preſent wy. ove 
With roſes eke and Hlies. 9 


R e e 0 ad 


But tay.—1 had amaift forgot . 2 
My miſtreſs and my ſang to boot, | Garne F 
And that's an unco faut I wat z ; 


But Nanſay, dis hae matter. 2 7 
Ye ſee I clink my verſe-wi rhy mcg 8 
And ken ye, that atones the crimes © 4. -=Y 


Forby, how ſweet my numbers chyme, = 4070-17 3 
And ſlide away hike water. (I £1114 S 5 4 2 14 


* 


I was ay telling vou, &. 8 
| Now ken, any rev'rend ſonſy fair, een nd a | 
Thy runkled cheeks and lyart hai, I 

Thy half ſhut een and hodling , e 
Are a' my paſſion“ fewel. 1641 ff 2 


Nae ſkyring gowk, my dear, can the, n 1 


love, or grace, or heaven in es; 4 K* 
x Yet thou] Haſt charms anew for me, 8 
Then ſmile, and be na cruel. * 1 400 \ 
Lacs me on * * | 
Tuc y N, tucky Nana © 5 2 A. 
Drya oc will entheft l, 15 40 AH 


e e as eee 1 1 0 
Ken EASE 
oft * Cad bo as 44 + b 44 


= — \ 
| 1 3 . ww | 
| A k 
F. ” * p 
1 CY 
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* Troth I have ſung the ſang to ou 1 
Which nx'cr anither hard wad do; E. 
Hear then my charitable vow, --: 11 15 LY 
{A Dear vencrable Nanſy. wah tits vt WA. 
But if the warld my paſſion m wrang, LEES | 7 
Aud ah 0325, live, in ſang. / Haft 1% weadlt a0 
Ken 1 de piſe a ſland' ring — wt nog bit [ 7 


| And ſing to pleaſe my fancy. dr pad. 
3 Leez me on thy, &C&/ 11] 16 2G 1, Lat. . 


O v RRC e ud bac debt ddt 
A 8 C 0 T 8. Cantata. FTY, 77 x 


8 * Nn Au ce f. 
The tune * an { Tralian manner. 


| beg I---g:þf!: 1:9 
PE Compoſed by Signor Lorenzo, jocchit. 
n nee 2 361011 | 14 


"Rec % 37 0 115 Zan 
B. AM Jonny fajntly gald. fair een bt - 
Jeany took leaſure 10 denz big lang os | - 
- He thought her corn came fraech EN. Wy . 151 
a BIS gart him in deſpair Fae vp-this, lang- It ba 4 


=> XX on, 


* | | A 1 R. ie * * * 1 \ 

O © honny laſke, fince, tis ſae, by Den ars 5 
| Rat Tm deſpis'd by thee, / bat Sf f 
N K 1 hate fo live, but O bY wae, [ Le (232-3 Gen I To | van 


14 And unco ſweer to die 1} 14 00g 11's "Ty 
Dear Jeany, think what dowy hours. 1H <4 
- 'L thole by your diſdain, .. 0 „ 
Ah! ſhould a breaſt {ac ſaft a5 hours, ay + 757 197 
Coptaln « heary of Sane ba — D art eo 1: 


rk e 1-4 01 „ 8. 8 
Theſe tener notes did a her pity move, 
Wich melting heart ſhe liſt ned to the boy; 
Oercome ſhe ſmil'd, and promis'd him ler l 
> Hein return thus lang. his riding joy. 
_ 1 Jy | E . 4 . . 
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Hence frae my breaſt, contentious care, k 
Ye've tint the pow'r to pine; © 

My Jeary's good, my Jeany's fair, 0 
And a' her ſweets are mine. | 

O ſpread thine arms, and gie me fowth 

1 Of dear inchanting bliſs, | 

WA thouſand joys Fer n. 
| Gi'c heav'n with ilka kiſ! 


Rr 
Tune, Saw ye my bats | 1 f, 8 


OME let's hae mair wine in 
Bacchus hates repuingß mm % 
Venus loves nae dwining, | 3 A 
Let's be blyth and fre. 
Away with dull Here t'ye, 8ir; 4 
Yeer miſtreſs, Robie, gies bars wa won tel 
We'll drink her health wi” nde | 5 
Wha's belov'd by thee, - 1 < 74s LAM 


Then let Peggy warm ye, , 4 
at's a laſs can charm ye, | 2 -M 
And to joys alarm ye, a " 4 4 ERS 

"Sweet is e, OT 2 
pome angel ye wad ca Herr,, 

ad never with ane bra wer | n 
ye bare-headedfaw hd 8 
Kiltet to the knee. — 5 e 


"WM Peggy a dainty laſs is , 44/1 5 
11 me let's join our 1 114 4 047 ER 
And refreſh our hauſes - . ris Hats 
With a health to the. „n Tus RICK nl 
coofs their caſh be . 1; e 
de ſtateſmen tiat in thinking, e 
” Thile we with vas; gab e 
Give our cares, * 5 < 4 
| r I. | 
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To its 410 tune. 
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| 


=_ E meal was dear ſhort fs, | b 
We buckPd-us a' the gither ; has D397: 
And Maggie was in her prime, 
When Willie made courtſhip til her: 
Twa piftals charg'd begueſs, | 
To gre the courting ſhot z ? 
And ſyne came ben the laſs | | 
WY ſwats drawn frae the but. : 
He firſt ſpecr'd at the guidman, C 
5 And ſyne at Giles the mitherr | 
4 An ye wad ei's a bit land, N 
weed buckle us e'en tlie eicher. | 


My doghter ye ſhall ha'e, / 
In gie you her by the hand; 
But PII part wi” my wife by my 2. | 
Or I part wi' my land. | | 
Tour rocher it ſall be good, 
There's nane fall ha'e its- A" IH 
The laſs bound in her ſmood, © 4 
| And Crummic wha kens her "Tu | 
With an avld-bedden o' claiths, 
Was left me by my mither, . 
' They're jet black o'er wi' flacs, | _ .. 
Te may cuddle in them the gither. 


„ 


Te ſpeak right well, guidman, | 
. But ye maun mend your hand, - | 
And think o' modeſty, .  * ay, + | 
Gin ye'll not quat your lad : . 
Me are but young. ye ken . TI 
And now we're Own bp paths: _- cake 
oh houſe is butt and benn, © a 
_ Ion Crummic will wanrher fother 
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or CHOICE SONGS. ” 
true bairns are coming on, 12 — 
And they'll cry, O their nber > : 


We have nouther pat nor pany | . 
But four bare legs the gither. | I 


Your tocher's be good enough, 
For that ye need na fear, 
| Twa good {tilts to the plevgh, | 
| And ye yourſelf maun wn 21h ; 
Yc ſhalt hac twa good pocks | Z 4 
That anes were o' the tweel, 5 * 
The Cane to had the groats, 
The ither to had the meal: 5 
With an auld kiſt made of wands, - 
And that fall be your coffer, 
Wi aiken woody bands, | bk "ol 
And that may had your tocher. N 34 SR 


Conſider well, guidman,- . — 1 4 _ 
We ha'e but borrow'd gear, . 
The horſe tlrat I ride on S | 
ls Sandy wilſon” s mare: | UE | 
The ſaddle's nane o' my ain, „ 8 
And thac's but borrow'd boots; „ 
And whan that | gae hame, 2 
I maun tak to my coots: 1 Tk 
The cloak is Geordy Watt's, e 
That gars me look ſac crouſe; — 
Come fill us a cogue of ſwats, FA 
at mak na mair on ruſe. n „ * 


Ilike you well, 9 lad, 
For telling me ſae plain, _—_ « TM 

I married whaa little I had 70 . W 
O' gear that was o cit 7 

But fin that things are ſac, | 
The bride ihe maun come. furch, e 

Tho' # the gear ſhell, hae, 

Xl be ous, .. "x ls 
| | 12 


— 


ET COLLECTION 


a A. bargain it maun be, 
Fy, cry on Giles the mither: 
Content am I, quo? ſhe, Men e 

Penh the hiſſie come hither. eln 

The bride ſhe gade till her bed, 
The bridegroom he came till her ; 

The fidler crap in at the fit, 
And they cuddl'd it a the gither, 


Z. 


. k k . k Kk l .. k.. dt. 
b 0e | 


Tune, Blink over the burn, fat BeTTr. 
Eave kindred and friends, ſweet Betty, 
Leave kindred and friends, for me: 
Aſſur'd thy ſervant is ſteady 
To love to honour, and thee. 

I be gifts of nature and fortune 
| May fly by chance as they came; 
2 They rec grounds the deſtines ſport on, 

But virtue is ever the ſame. 


Altho' my fancy ver Meng, 
Thy charms ſ- heavenly appear, 
That * beauties diſproving, 
Pd worſhip thine 0 50 my dear. 
And ſhov'd life's ſorrows embitter 
The pleaſure we promis'd our loves, 
Jo ſhare them together is fitter, - | -+ 
Than moan aſunder like Hoyer. 
Oh ] were I but once ſo bleed, 7 
Io graſp my love in my arms! 2 
By thee to be graſp'd! and kiffed 1 | 
-\ - Andleave on thy heaven of charms 5 4 
* Fd laugh at fortune“ caprices, | « 
Sho'd fortune capricious „„ 
Tho death ſhou'd tear me to A 
I'd die « martyr to love. EA, 52; M. 
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Tune, The benny grey=ey'd wrongs 


Eleſtial muſes, tune your lyres, 


Charming, inchanting Kate inſpires, 
In lotty ſounds her beauties praiſe: 
How undeſigning ſhe diſplays 
Such ſcenes as raviſh with delight ; 
Tho” brighter than meridian rays,  - 
They dazzle not, but plcaſe os nght. 


Blind god, give this, this only dart, 

I neuher will, nor can her harm; 
1 would but gently touch her heart, 

And try for once. if that cou'd charm, 
Go, Venus, uſe your fav'rite wile, 

As ſhe is beautcous, make her kind, 
Let all your graces round ber ſmile, 
And ſooth her till I comfort find. 


When thus, by yielding, I'm overpaid, - 
And all my anxious cares remov'd, 
In moving notes I'll tell the maid, - * 
With what pure laſting flames! loy'd. 
Then ſhall alternate life and death 
My raviſh'd fluttring ſoul poſſcls, 
The ſofteſt tendꝰreſt things I'll breathe 
Betwixt each am'rous ond careſs. 


E S ON 6. 


C VhjeRted to the power of love 
By Nell's reſiſtleſs charms, 

The fancy fix'd; no more can rove, 
Or fly y fot bo love's arms, 


. w 2 

- . 5 

: '; * A 

_ OR | 7 
k \ . 
4 A I 2 44 2 \ 
* * o N _ . 2 * 8 

* V 8 4 but - 


Grace all my m__ res with your lays, 


Tune, The broom of Cowdenknows 
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Gay Damon had the {kill to thun 

"All traps by Cupid laid, | 

. Uni his trecdom was undone 
by Null the conquering maid, 


But who can ſtand the force of love, 
When the retolves to kill? 
Her ſparkling eyes love's arrows prove, 
And wounds us with our will. 


| O happy Damon, happy fair, 
>. What Cupid bas begun, 
My faith ful Hymen take a care | 
5 o ſee it fairly done. 6. 


Wl — 98 At 
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l ; * "<> Tune, Logan water. 0 
| = 9 J ; | : 


Vitas hinnuleo me fimilis, Chloe. 


=FLL me, Himilla, teh me why 

| Thou doſt from bim that wth thee run ? 
Why 4 bis ſoft caibraccs fly, 

3 all his Kind cadearmenisſhun 2 | 


So flies the fawn, with fear oppreſe d, 
Secking its mother cv'ry where, 

Iseſtarts at ev'ry empty blaſt, | 6 

Ad ticmbles when no danger* near. 


And yet /I keep thee bu: in view, 
"To gaze the glories of thy face, 

Not with a h. tetul ſtep pui ſue, 
As age to rifle every grace. 


— 


8 


Ceaſe then, dear wildyeſs, ceaſe to toy, 
But haſte all rivals to outthine, 2 
And grown mature, and. ripe far ſoy, 
" Leave mamaia's Lo aud COLE to mine. 12 
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Tune, For our lang biding W "ow A 
\ HEN we came to London town, = HED 
We dream'd of 4 84 in f . Ms 
And rantinly ran up an 8 
In riſing ſtocks to buy a Kir! W 
We daftly thought to row in ton... 
But for our daffin paid right deary „ 


© Tre lave wad fare the War in trouth, 
ü For our lang biding here. 


But when we find onr purſes tom, ges ne 1 
And dainty ſtocks began to fa, ee, e 

Ne hang our lugs and we a gloom en,, RS 
TY, 4 at ſtock jobbing ane and . 7 > 2 Rn 
gang near the Soutß Sea T7 
; Ane whilly wha's will grip your OY. #5 | 
Syne a“ the lave will fare the war, - 5 At 2% 
- Fer our lang hiding here. 0 oO OTC I 


Sta 1 — EC ALALY 


< Har ME” wirg THY PETTICOAT« 


0 B E LL, ar wake have uud my 8 7 
I paſs the day in pain; 
| When night returns, I tel che fmart, | 
q And wi dor thee in vain. - 
| Pm ſtarving cold-while thou art warm: 
Have pity and inicliae, 8 
And grant me for a hap that charm- 


ing petticbat of thite.” | 


/ Wy raviſh'd fatcy fas 125 
Still wanders Ger thy . 
w. Deuire dreams ten thoufahd u 
thee to my arms. 


- 


— 


1 COLLECTION. 


- But waking think what T endure, 
| While cruel you decline THAT. 
Thoſe pleaſures which can only cure 
This panting breaſt of mine. 


1 faint, I fail, and wildly W 
Becauſe you ſtill deny F 
The juſt reward that's due tolove, 5 3 
And let true paſſion ie: | K 
Ohl turn, and let compaſſion n we 
That lovely breaſt of thine; - | 
Thy petticoat could give me caſe, 
. If thou and i it were mine. 


- Sure heaven has fitted for delight an 
That beauteous form of th ine, P; 
And thov'rt too good its law to flight, . 
£ By hind'ring the deſign. _ Wc bs N 8 | 
> May all the pow'rs of love r 
Ac length to make thee mine, 
Or looſe my chains, and ſet me free 
4 From ev ry charm Wa Enn 


3 9 oo «| : (+ ITE J4fQ 430: 
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„ Love 1NviTiNG REASON. 


A der Thin of, —-tha is l, pb) 
on fear n. 


I innocent paſtime our . crown, 

1 "FS Upon a green meadew or under a tree, 

_ ry, Annie became a fine ladie in town, | 15 
Ho lovely, and loving, and bonny the 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautify? FRI: Is 
Let ne'er a new whim ding thy fancy ajee · ͤ—-— 
O as thou art bonny, be Kuhle and canny, - $845 

| And | your * Ke * n von erg 
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o CHOICE SONGS a 7 
Does the death of a lintwhite give Annie the ſpleen ? ? 

Can tining of triſles be uneaſy to the? 
Can lap-dogs and monkeys draw tears from theſe cen, 

That look with inditt'rence on dying me? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautitu” Annie, 

And dinna prefer a paroquet to me 
O! as thou art bonny, be prudent and canny, 

And think on thy Jamie wha dotes upon thee. 


Ah! ſhou'd a new manto or Flanders lace head, 
Or yet a wee coitie, tho' never fac fine, | 

Gar thee grow forgetfu', and let his heart bleed, 
That anes had ſome hope of purchaſing thine ? 

Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautify? Annie, | 


And dinna prefer ye'r fleegerics tuo me ++ © *Z 
O as thou art bonny, be ſolid and canny, —  =_ 
And tent a true lover that dotes upon the. 


Shall a Paris edition of new-fangle Sany, 1 
Tho? gilt o'er wi? laces and fringes he bre 
By adoring himſelf, be admir'd by fair Annie, 4 
And aim at theſe beniſons promis d to me? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautifu Annie, 
And never prefer a light dancer to me 
O] as thou art bonny, be conftant and can, - © 
Love only thy Jamic wha dotes upon the. 


0! think, my dear charmer, on ilka ſweet hour, | 
That flade away ſaftly between thee and me * 
Fre ſquirrels, or beaus, or fopp'ry had po W rt 
To rival my love, and impoſe upon the. 
Rouſe up aſon, my beautifu Annie 
And let thy deſires be a. center'd in me; bn 
0! 2s thou art bonny, be faithfu* and canny, £4 8 
And love him wha's langing to center in the. 
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be k Bos of DuMBLANE. 


| 8 Ake, lend me your brav hemp beckle, 
N And Il lend you my thripling kame; 
For fainn«fs, deary, PI! gar ye Ei 
If yell go. dance the B:h of Dumbland. | 
Haſte ye, pang to the ground of your rrunkies, 

_ _ Buſk ye braw, and dinna think ſhame ; | 
Contider in time, if leading of monkies 

| Be better than dancing the Bob of Dumblane. 


Be frank, my laMe, leſt I grow fickle, - 
And. take my word and offer again... 
gyne ye may chance to repent it mickle, 
re did nu accept the Beh ον Dumblane, 
The dinner, the piper, and prieſt ſhall be "NF Y 
Ayd Pm grown dowy. with iy ing my lane z. 
Away then, leave baith minny and dady, 
hb, And try wh, me the Bob of Dumb lune. 


* 
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2 SONG complaining of abſence. 
4 re e Tabs; My apron, dedry. 
| A Chloe thou treaſure, thou Joy of my breafh 
3 Since I parted from thee, I'm anger to reſt; 
LW 1 fly tothe. grove, wen 0 languiſh and mourn, 

8 There ſigh for my charmer, and long to return; 

T1 e fields all around me are ſmiling a # 

But they ſmile all in vain—+wy. Chloe's away; 
Phe field and the grove can afford me no calc, 
But bring me * Chloe, a deſert will pleaſs-- 


.” 


. No virgin I ſee that my boſom alarm, | 
* * en cold to the faireſt, tho glowing with charms, ' 
4 In vain they attack me, and ſparkle the eye; 

+ Thele AE AOL, the looks 4 my r, 1 ern. N | 

* "uo * | 5 POS) 2 C5. 
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e CHOTOP se 3 
Theſe looks, where bright love, like the fun fits en- 
thron'd, 


And ſmiling diffoſes his influence round pe 

vas thus | firſt view'd thee, my charmer amar'd, | 

Ihus gaz'd thec wich wars. aud lov'd. while, 1 l 
8 d. | 


Then, then the dear fair one was uu in oy fight, 

Il was pleature all day, it was apture all night; 
but now by hard fortune remov'd from my fair, 
u ſec ret. ILlanguiſh, a prey to deſpair 7 ee. 
abſence and torment abate not my Gans: nN 

* Chloe's ſtill charming, my paſſion ahe ſame; 
()! would the preſerve me a place in her breaſt, , 
Then - abſence would me, op 1 would be. 4 
bleſs'd. De EL | R. 4 
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2 8 0 N d. ne 
\ f 7111 1 8 
i Tune, 7 fixd my 7 7 en ker. 5 Wa > «4 
* Dig Cynthia's power divinely great,” hs 5 7 
What heart is not obey ing f | e 7 5 2 3 7 
| A thouſand Cupids on her wait, aA. „„ 
af And in her cyts are Playing 8˙ + * * — * 
reſt; t ſcenis the queen of love een. | 0,5. 
For the alone ditpenſes * | —A 
och ſweets as beſt can entertangagmgg 3 
The guſt of all the (coſcs. C 3 
- 1 1 


Her face à charming proſpecl being 7 5 330 ol 


Her breath gives balmy bliſſes z - 2 

bear an — 2 ſhe üngg 1 

And taſte of heaven in kiffer. 
vir our tenies thus the feaſts with Joy, > © ni N 


trom ee e e e t 
me the other ſenſe emplohy , W hae | 


wer 3 dis * . 4 jou 


oy 


26 A COLLECTION ' 


— 


. s 0 N. 6. 


Tune, I ld 4 6 


EI L me, tell me, charming creature. 
Will you never caſe my pain & N 
| Myſt I die for er ry feature? 4 > 
Muit I always love in vain 3 
The deſire of admiration 
Is the pleaſure you purſue; 
Pray thee try a laſting paſſion, 
Such a love as mine for you. 


| Tears and Gohiog could not move you; 
For a lover ought to dare: 
| When I plainly told I loy'd you, 
Ihen you ſaid | went too far. | 
Are ſuch giddy ways befeeming ?. — 28 
Wil my © dear be fickle ſtill ? 
> Conqueſt is the joy of women, 
| Ley their flaves be whatthey will, | 
] 
4 


: 


1 Your negle& with torment fills me, 5 
Ad my defp'rate thoughts increaſe 4 | 
Pray ont; wakes OO oo - 
lou will have a lover leſs. n 
If your wand'ring heart is beating, 
Por new lovers let it be: 


But when you have done coquettin 
Name a day, and fix on me. & 


eee 
3 ME "THE REPLY, 
2 1 fond y younk x thy tears give o'er 3 . 


ww. I oo Hf rd ed #7 


What more, alas: can Flavia do? 

hy truth 1 own, thy fate deploree: A 
| nee, * 
| - Supprel 
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„ CHOICE somos. #. 


$yppreſs thoſe fighs. and weep.no more; v7 
Should heaven and earth with thee combine, 
Twere all in-vain, ſince any power, | 
To crown thy love, muſt alter mine. 4 | 
But if revenge can eaſe thy pain, . {-ARs 
I'll ſooth the ills I cannot cure 3 — 
Tell that I drag a hopeleſs chain, 
And all that I inflitendure. 610 *. 4 


— $400404000444+200046" 
of The Roſe in Yarrow, | "6, a. + 
5 Tune, Mary St. 


Nas fummer, and the day was fair, 
Reſolv'd a while to fly frum care, 
Beguiling thought, forgetting ſorrow, Ne 
I wander'd o'er the braes of Yarrow 
Till then deſpiſing beaury's power, © * C55 IS 
I kept my heart, my own ſecures” | 
But Cupid's art did there deceive me, N 
And Mary's charms do now enſlave me. 
>. i ee 
Will cruel love no bribe receive? 
No ranſom take for Mary s flv? 
Her frowns of reſt and hope depriverms;z © 
Her lovely ſmiles like light revive nme. 
No bondage may with mine compare, \: 4a; 
Since firſt I ſaw this gta; 77 ND HE 
This beamgeous flower, this roſe of Yarrow, 
In nature's gardens has no marrow.  _ + 


Had I of heaven but one requeſt, 7 5 2Y 5:0 
I'd aſk to ly in Mary's breaſt ; ." 2 RO 


There would I live or die with pleafure, | „ 
f Nor ſpare this world one moment's leiſure;; 
E 8 kings, and all that's great, 


=y 


2 % , 
lh Pd at fate - 
Id mile at courts and courtiers | by 
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* Warn A 82 en | * w_ 
. " FR * & * _—— : "Fs ”" 6 : 


RY 


""A\COLLTCTIONs) 


My joy complete on ſuch a-marrow, p 
Pd dwell with her, and live on Yarrow, 


3 
= 
3 
** 


* 
my 


But tho? ſuch bliſs I ne*cr ſhould gala, ; 
Contented ſtill lll wear my chain | 

la hopes my faithful heart may move her 

For leaving life Vil always love her. 
What doubts dittract a lover's mind? on We th 
That breaſt, all ſoftneſs muſt prove kind; ' 
And the ſhall yet become my marrow, . : 1 
ry beaureous roſe of Yarrow. - E. 
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0 The FAIR PENIT ENT. 


I 2 . 4 50N 2 — its ain ane: wr Fe; ? 
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3 1 2 laſs by FA cane: 
. To cunfels in am mag early, | 
In what, my dear, art thou 19 viame # 
e own it all ft cerelv. | 

Pre done, Sir, wh it 4 dire notname, 
Wich a lad chat loves . dearly. 5 


* | Fas 
4 l IS 


— © a& — 5 


- The greateſt fault in myſelf. ier, 4 62:4} 
Is hat l nov diſcover. | : 

Ther you to Rome jor that miſt W 

The e | ſeipline to fi r. "4 S454 

Lake a day, Sir! if in muſt he: ſo, „A 
Pe ay. wun me ſeud my loser 875 7 
| . + of, > 
| N:, no, my Far, ven 4 hut 2 LS. is 
Well have no doubte deanno gi IIS | 
"Bu if with me y ut repeat the ſame,  * © * 
% purde, 1045 paſt tailing - > ©. 1 
I muſt own, Sir, tho” I bluſh for ſhame, | 

-&Hor aye” 0 og 1s protailing. / | 
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| The laſt time I came wer the Moor. 1 


* 4 * . 
4 # F 4 


ere, 
H laſt ume come o'er he moor, 7 
T left my love behind M:: 
Ic pow'rs | what Ne e 
When ſoft ideas mind me? % avok. mt 
Soon as the-ruddy morn difp! ye * 
The beaming day enſuing, | ; 
I mer berimes my los ely maid, *. TRACEY fo 
" In fit retreats for vor: 4 
i 4 
Beneath che 8 ſhade ve hy, N 
, Gazing and chaſtly ſporting 3” o it, e 
We kiis'd and promis d time away, A $a 
Till night ſpread her black curthik/ a. 1 ito 
I pitied all beneath the ſkies, NE nn 
d Ev'n kings when ſhe was nigh. me | tr AY 
In raptures beheld her eyes, nth 
Which cou'd but ill Kue is. teenis 
t eiten * 


Shov'd I be call'd where cannons s roar, © 3: 
Where mortal-ſteelniay wound m; IEG 2h, 


Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore, + 228 
Where dangers may ſurround me: 
Vet hopes again to ſee my love, ene 
To feaſt on glowing kiſſus. lte ef 218 ar +: 
Shall. make my cares at diſtance move | Auffz; "IIB 33 % | 
In proſpect of ſuch mak l. Coil! 1 SE | 
Bs ne; te WER 
In all my ſovl there's not one . | 8 3 
To let a rival enter: eint, 
- WH Since ſhe excels in eviry robe, . al 2 


In her my love ſhall center. a 1 N 16 his F. 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to ee 6: 94 mi 158 I ;, 
Their waves the Alps ſhall covern 515 
3 On Greenland ice ſhall roſes may” Vs cont 2x10 
pada to love her. 170141 ©1228 


4 
The next time I go o'er the moor, 
SZbe ſhall alover find me: 

And chat my faith is firm and pure, 
Tho' L lefe her behind me; 


Then Hymen's ſacred bands ſhall chain 


My heart to her fair boſom, 
There, while my being. doth remain, 
My love more freſh ſhall — | 


Ln. “ ; 
The Laſs of PzaTY's Mill. 


HE laſs of Peaty's mill, 
| So bonny, blyth,. and gay, 
; Taf 1 of all my lu ill, | 
ath ſtole my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay, 


Bare headed on the green, 


Love *midſt her locks did pla, 


Aud wanton d in N 


Her arms, white, Wend e 
Breaſts riſing in their dawn, . 
To age it would give youth, 

To preſs em with his hand 


| mr ſpirits ran 
An ecſtaſy of bliſs, n 


When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand, 
Wrupt in a balmy x 


Without the help of art, 8 
Like flow'rs which grace the yu 
She did her ſweets impart, 
3 Whenc'er ſhe ſpoke or mird. 
Her looks they were ſo mild, 
© Free from affected pride, 
She me to love beguild, 11 
Nich d her for my bride. . : 
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0 * CHOreE o. At, 

O had T all that wealth _© N ATE 
Hopetoun's high mountains an, * rn 

Inſur'd long life and healtinn 0 ir eK 
And pleaſurek at my wilty z 


I'd miſe and fulfil, EXT Sl | Tron ii 54>8q 5 2 
hat none but bongy ſhe, N lt eine nt 
The laſs of Peaty's mill, SUR oi To enot 51 
Shou'd ſhare the ſame wi! me. tron Hom meh (SY 
SOIT ee OE CHE . 
2 
vr wet guardians of tha fair, 4 3 


Who ſkiff on wings of amient air; YT. "4 
Of my dear Delia take a car vl | 
Andrepreſent her lover ee „0 SDS 


With all the gaiety of youth, ” 15 5 3 NN 6 ; 

With honuor juſtice love and truth; e 

Tin I return her paſſions footh, © - be. | 
For me in whiſpers move her. / 19 1 AHntT Fu 

Be * no baſe ſordid fave?) 44 6:1 4th 38 

With ſoul fank 1 in a golden grave, 1 Ben rte N * ** „ ; 

Who knows no virtue but to fave, - © © © wy 
Wich glaring gold bewitch her. 

Tell her, for me ſhe wag deſign'd, e 

or me, who know how to be kind. 


: 

v8 
And have mair plenty in my mind, TE EL» 5 'Þ 
Than one who ten times richer. RR 


5 „ um ES 

Let all the world turn upſide La - ©"; va 

And fools run an eternal round... 447 | 

In queſt of what can n&er be found, AN 

To pleuſe their ain ambitionn 

Let little minds great charms eſpy, pn + 
n ſhadows which at diſtance ly, 1 

4 Whoſe hop'd- for pleaſure, when come nigh, | 3 ö 
Prove nothing in fruition, vt 75 


FW Bi ee "337 a * 


* P T N 0 * 7 k ? g 
- . :, 9 


* A COLLECTION. 


But caſt into a mold divine, | | q 
| Fair Delia does with luſtre ſhine, 

Her virtuous ſonl's an ample mine, 

Which yields a conſtant ireaſure. 

r poets in ſublimeſt lays, 
Employ their ſkill her fame to raiſe ; 
Let ſons of muſic paſs whole days, | 
iS With well run'd reedsto pleaſe ber. — 


Boso 00000209000 


The YELLOW-HAIR' D 1 E, 


IN April, when primroſes paint the ſweet plain, 
And ſummer approaching rejoiceth the fwain 
- The yellow-hair'd laddie would oftentimes go 


| * wild and deep slens, where the hawthorn trees 

N by © * 4 * 

b "bc 3 under the ſhade of an old ſacred thorn, 

Wich freedom he ſung his loves evning and morn: 

2 He ſang with to ſaft and enchanting'a ſound, 

That ſylvans and faries unſecn danc'd around. 

{ # + 

=. The hepherd thas fag, Tho! young Maya be fair 

522 Her beauty is daſh'd with a ſeornſu proud air; g 
But Sufic was handſome, and ſweetly could ſing, 
Her breath liks the breezes "Pray, | in the ſpring 


That Madie in all che gay fy 2 of her youth, 
"Like the mage was inconſtant, and never ſpoke 
*J rut 
| But Sufic was faithful, good. hnmour'd and free, 
; Bp fair as the goddeſs who ſprung from the fea. 


That mamma's fine Funden wich all her 5 
Was awkwardly airy, and frequently ſour: (down 
. Then, fighing, he wiſhed, would parents agree, 
ue * ent Sui his + miſtreſs * be. 
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- + by 
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& 1 + "xl 
_ non s o 2 

+455 K * 

NANNY = 0. 8 \ 


LE ſome for pleaſure pawn | melt ben, 
'Twixt Lais and the Bagnio, 
Pll1ave myſelf, ad without fiealch, 


Kiſs and careſs m my Nany —0 GE ay 
Sne bids more fair t 20005 a Jove, I 
Chan Leda did or Danae—O. . 4 2 4 
Were I to paint the queen of love, SD. $76 
None elſe ſhould far but Are +. 1 
"A 
How j F m 2 riſe, * 
When aly my moves {= 2 
I gudſs what heaven h; by her e 7 8 05 E 
3 Which ſparkle ſo divineſy —— PLOT 26 * | 
Attend my vow, ye gods, while To Pre” 
Breathe in the bleis'd N —_— £ 2 
None's happineſs 1 ſhall envy, _ W 
f As long's Je grant me Nanny ——Q. FA Ma 7 ©. 
U beds ad f "wo 
+; CHORDS... vans wry | * 
My beyny, benny Ag "00 Ol 
My lovely, charming Nanny- aner 
: I care not th the world know + anc IE 
fair, How dearly I hue Man -O. 0 
-i —ꝓ— mem tmp pm ——— 
8 


f | » 
* * Juan. N if 


— 


poke OVE's « goddeſs in « myrtle grove; | 
Said, Cupid, bend thy bow ai peed 


„ r let che maft at random rove, | „ 

a. For Jeany's haughey heart muſt hlee. Ji 
de ſmiling boy, with divine art, _ 

great From Paphos ſhot an arrow keen, „ $ 23 

owl Wl Which flew unerring to the heart, „ 
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Ac OLE TToN 
No mare wu nymph, with haughty air, 
Refuſes Willie's kind addreſs; N 4 
Her yielding bluſhes ſhew no care, 
But too much tondneſs to ſuppreſs. 
No More tbe youth is ſullen now, 
Bur looks the gayeſt on the green, 
While ev'ry day he ſpies ſome ne, 


Surpriſing charms in bonny Jean. 


A thouſand tranſports croud his breaſt, 
le moves as light as 128 wind, 
His former ſorrows fem a jeſigy, - 
4 Now when his Jenny is r 
1 Riches hel 4 wich diſdain,” „ 

The glorio fields of war lo 
2 The chearful hound and horn g e an, 28 
* Habſent from his bonny] , 2 


17 


— - 


% x Si #09 


Tue PU he ſpends in am rous * 
* 7 "Which ev'n in ſummer ſhorten'd ſeems; 
© Whenſunk in Wen with glad amaze, - 
_ : He wonders at her in his dreams. 
-+ «All charms diſclos d, ſhe looks more bright. 
Than Tr Me, the Spartan queen, thi 2 
With break 26 ay, he lifts 1 light, © 4 
"pay pants to he with bonny 11 | 4 1 8 


8 5 
WEN „ the Word, ut ; 


7 


0 4 ns leaves thou t bye Neuro mourn? | 
Thy preſence could caſe 

| When nacthing can leaſe n met 1 9 

1 - dowie I ſigh on the bank of the burn, 7 

Or throw the wood, laddic, un vagil thou return. 


- . 
— "= * 
* 
F 2 
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on GHOTCE SONGS... ws. 
Tho! woods now are bognys n ace-ear, 
While lav'rocks are Gagingy! 1 
And primroſes ſpringing 3+... 4 ht 
Yet nane of them pleaſes my eye or my car, 5 


When throw the wood, Aaddie, ye "ny ren n 


That I am n forſaken, ſome ſoare not to wy By ol} 
I'm faſh d wi' their ſcorning g 1 ; | 
Baith ev'ning and morning; { - 

Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi' a knell,” . a 

When throw the wood, laddic, I wander mel. of * -Y 


Then ſtay, my deer Sandy⸗ nae langer-aways. £3 
But quick as an arro , 4 H&E: 

Haſte here to th marrow, -. on. an 
2 Wha's livipg in langihbr till that happy da, ẽ 
When throw the wood, laddie, well dance, ung, 
1 and play. | 2 


0000000000000000000406 


„ © . Down the burn, Davie, 2 


—W 3 : , | a» 2&4 4 N > 


HEN trees did bud, and kcldowere green, 


And broom bloom'd fair to ſees, - _ 1-8 
When Mary was complete fiftecee n 
And love laugbd in her eye; od ORR 
1 9 Davie's blinks her heart did move. ne 
| ſpeak her mind thus free, | * 1 OD 
down the burn, Davie, W ll... £8 
. and T ſhall follow thee. ., 0-4 
Now Davie did each lad fo 


ol n 8 4.9 oo | 26 * 
That dwelt on this burn-fade, - e 


2 , And Mary was the bondieſt 1: FE 
75 ö Juſt meet to be a bride z ba 77 129 2 70 
Her cheeks were roſy, red, and white, e 
2 Her een were bonny bluer: 
Her looks were like Aurora bright, * 8 


Tho deere en. n 


"=" * E ON G. 


When I this dawning did admire, 
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+ Av down che burn they took their way, 
+ What tender tales they faid } K 
Hs cheek to hers he aft did lay, 
And with her boſom play'd; 
Till baith at length impaticut grown, | 
n fully bloſt, 


logo Lee bake 2 lean'd them downz 
ve only law the reſt. 


. 4, 1 gueſs, was harenleſs play, © 
naething ſure unmeet z * 


3 ganging hame, I heard them ſay, 
I hey lik'd a wawk fo ſweetz + 

And that they aften thou'd m__ 

Sic pleaſure to renew. a 
* Mary, Love, I like the des; 
And ay hall follow you. * 


Tune, Gilder 25. 


A! chloris, con'd I now but G 
* X As unconcern'd, as when 
Your infant beauty” cou'd: beget 
No happineſs nor pain. 


And prais'd the coming _ Te 
4 little thought that rifing "fre 
W ou'd take my reſt away. } 
— Font charms in hartnlefs childhood wo, 
As metals in a mines 
Age from no face takes more away, 
Than youth conceal'd i in thine; 4. 
Bur as your charms inſenſibly e 
"To their perfection preſt ; lg; 
$0 love asunperceiv'd did fly, r 


And center'd in my bicait. | 
PIs 1 — 3 2 A 


-” 


AY 


or CHOTCE S s Þ 


My paſſion with your beauty grew, ee AE 

While Cupid at my heart, - «1 ef ER 
Sell as his mother favourd o h...... 
Threw a uc flaming dart; b e us 
ach gloried in their wanton part; 
To make a lover, he ; 1 
Pr loyd the utmoſt of his art; "ke 

o make, a beauty, ſhe. IF 


1 
eee dete * 


5 U N . oy 14 4 


Tune, The ths hair'd luth. 2 = D 

v ſhepherds and nymphs that adorn the gay plain, - 
Approach from e ſports, and attend. ta my 1. 
Amongft all your number a lower fo true, ( ain; -4 
Was fie er ſo undone, with ſuch bliſs in his view.” e 


A. © 


_- 


Was ever a nymph 05 e e as mine? 
She knows me fincere, aud the fees how I pine; 
She does not diſdain me, nor frown in her Te. 


But calmly and mildly reigns me ” death. 


«i 

She calls me her friend, wt ber lover 1 
She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears not my * 
A ſo flinty, fo gentle an air, 1 


laſpircs me wich hope, and yer bids me ca 


I fall at her feet, and implore her with tears: A 
Hir anſwer confounds, while her m inner endears 3 1 121 
When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no relief. R 
My wembling lips bleſs her in ſpite of wy grief. ; pF 


By night, while I lumber; ſtill haunted with cates "3 
I tagt up ia anguiſh, and ſigh for the fair: 1 
The fair ſteps in peace, may ſhe ever do ſo! 

0 EO when 2 "tha - ppb Wo. 
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| en gaze at a diſtance, nor farther aſpire ; 
We. think ſhe ſhou'd love, whom ſhe cannot adpire; 

Huſh all thy complaining, and dying her ſlave, . . 

— Commend her to IR and thyſelf to the grave, 


. 000005 000000+0000000000 


| 80 N G. 5 870 
be * 
| | Tune, Wheni ſhe came ben foe leb | 


Oberst fill me a bumper, my jolly brave boys, 
Let's have no more female impert'nence and noiſe; 
For I've try'd the endearments and pleaſures of love, 
And I find 1 127 but noneſenſe and whimſies, by pon 
When firſt of all Betty and I were | agquaing, | 7 
I Vkin'd like a fool, and ſhe ſigh'd like a aint; _, 
But I found her religion, her face, and her w-, 


ers hypocriſy, Las þ and „unn. by Jove. 


gGsder Cecil came next with her languiſhing air, 
Her ent ſine was orderly, modeſt, and fair; | 
But her /ou! was ſephiſticate, ſo was her love, «x 
For N ſhe was ouly 2 ba umpet, 'by 46-4] 


Little double-gilt Jenny! 5 gold charm 49 me at "Vi 
ou know marriage and maney together does beſt.) 
ut the baggage, forgetting her vows and her vs, 
Gave her gold to a ſuiv ling dull coxcomb, by 1 


Come fill me a bumper then, jo olly brave boys; 
Here's a farewell to female i e ence and noiſe: 
I know few of the ſex that are worthy my love; 
And for . . * * 1 3 ö 14 * 
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Umbartog's drums beat bonny—O,'' . 85 
When they wee! me of my dear Ne iey, 
How happy a | 


- 


When m ale ub M5” ne of 


While he kiſſes uf bleſſes his Annie—O 1 4 
'Tis a ſoldier alone can delight me- O., = 
For his graceful looks do invite me-: ae n 


"Mhilo guarded in his arms, „ e TT; 


IIl fear no war's alarms, 
Neither danger nor death ſhall e er fright —0. 


My love is a handſome laddie O, 3 
Genteel, but ne er fo »piſh nor Eo. f | pts 


Tho” commiſſions are 


> 


* 


For he ſhall ſerve no longer a cadie -O R 14% 


4 ſoldier has honoun and bravery==O, / .. 3p. 


Vnacquainted with rogues and their 0 =... 
He minds no other thing 9 EY 


But the ladies or the kg 


For ev'ry ocher care is but flaterp- O0. 
Then be the ca I ptain's lady -O; 7 is 8 2 SN $5 


Farewell a inde o, a. | 
Pll wait no more at home; 3 
But I'll follow with the drum, 3 1 


And whene'er that beats, I'll be ready—O. .. 
Dumbarton's drums ſound bonn RES ay 
They are ſprightly like my dear 11 2 01 5 ah 
ow Ss ies thor . n 
When 3 my ſoldier's knee, 
And he kiſſes and biciſes his Annie 


ee. 


* R 
; Auld lang ne. 75 Wn” 

Hauld auld acquaintahee be fo 3 

8. ee, 3 
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Tet li buy him one this yr, 99 e * |, 4 
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Theſe are the boble hero's lot; 4 

_ Obrain'd in gloriqu>, wars :: wa 2 7 N 

Wel come, m n to my breaſt 1 1k Ny | | 
T ar 3 ut me twine, NN COS | 

And make me once again as bleſt, 4; go # 6 | 
As I was lang ſyne. A 


Methinks around us on each dough, | « 4 Wa: + 1 
A thouſand Cupids play, r 
Whilſt thro' the groves 1 walk with vor, * 
Each object makes me gay: a 
Since your return the fun and moon | 227 SD 12 021g 
| # With brighter THY ſhine, ': | n 
3 treams murmur ſoft notes while 
2 As they did lang ſyne, c d 


Deſpiſe the court and din of ſeate z: tr 
Let that totHeir ſhare fall 
Who can eſteem ſuch” flavry great, Sage 1010 
White honnded like à ball? 
Pot funk in love, upon my ams 15 4 
15 Let your brave head reeline, | 
We'll pleaſe ourſelves with mutual b 


— 


Y wt” As we did lang fyoc../, of >"nintqs > 247 f 1 l 
5 O'er moor and . 1 
: You may purſue the chace, A, en . 
And, after a blyth bottle, end | $3 1 
5 All cares in my embrace: gets d nd Hed 
Aud in a vacant rainy nn ae 
E. You ſhall be nile gs r tot, {AT 
Well make the hours rut f dab a 0 
And laugh at lang ye: 
— A 4 * 1168 2212 Ty 
Te hero, pleas'd with the fect air, F': +1 
And figns of gen'rous love II 
With Had been utter d by 5 the di a Sos + $99 
Bod to the powers abaye 2 


Next day, with cohſent and e „ 
Tv approach'd the fac ne 43 7 
Where the od Pri ee bien, © _ £ "of 77 


1 ar e Rem out Yak 150 ING 


ut FA 4 wed toad hd ad 
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The BAGS of Avi xesrok. I, 


* of 17255 $335-\.267 —_ D 73 
1 Ain'd with her fightin 2 feon'Þ N 
"Bet dropt a tear—B pt a tear; Log: T1250 
pe gods deſcended from ibs, | een e 
Vel plcas'd tohear— well pleas'd to =» wth. | 
They heard the praiſes of iy yourh n 1 
PF. om her own tongue fromher own congue, | 
Who naw converted was to truth, e 
And thus the fung—and ah the kung. e 
Need duys hett bur tb} | ſex, * „ 
More frank and kind - more frank and kind, \ 
Did not their lov'd adorers venx Rn A: + 20 
But ſpoke their mind but Hole their mind . 
Repenting naw, the mid faie HOT 42 "x 
Wou'd he return dhe return, i aut 12 
She ne'er again wu d give him Ladet 2 en ige * 4 
Or cauſe him enen cauſe wb mourn; 1 
> wigl »1111-5 11 1 
' Why lov'd I thee: FOES Neid : 20 . 1 %% 


Vet ſtill thought ſhame— yet ſtill thou noms, 
When be wy yieldih dihg dert Jie am; 7 8 "7 0902 
To cwn my fſame to own' my” mer Verbal 

Why took I pleaſure te tertnent, b thi EN 
And ſeem too coy and ſeem 880 . 2 
Which makes me now, — 19 0 2343 
My flighted Jof än Joy.” ©! Th ut b A 7 


DD IS IAETES 
# 


Ye fair, while derutfe Wh Corinth: IM 6.308. 
Own your defire—own your defire, . * 
* bile love's young power wickelt ſuft wing © 
Fans up the fire—fans 5 che 3 
Odo not with a ll pride; . 
Mee 4043 5 
low defign—or low deſign, ' 


: 
- « KAT: 
o - * 


Refuſe to be a ha ppy bride, WHIT > BOL 21s 0 K. * = 
5 ander pan derer pl. 36/5 14,8 52408 
9 25 : 8 2 * 1 2 41 Thus * 

4 4 | _ SIS F SY Ids 14 7 | 8 2 f E 
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N the fair mourner wail'd her 3 J 

ich flow ing eyes - With flowing eyes. * 

Glad jamie beard her all the time, ; 
With ſweet ſurpriſe—with ſweet HA 
Some god had led him to the groyes 
His mind unchang'd—his mind unchang'd, 
| Flew to her arms, andcry'd, * love FL acts 

- Tam r, fl am xeveng'd | N 


W 


Weir ueber dll lern | 
ns PegGor, I muſt love thee, 1 


8 from a rock paſt all relief, 7 
The thipwreck'd Colin ſpying. 57% 0 
Hi native ſoil, o'ercome with grief... 
Half ſunk in wayes, and dying: ] 
Wich the next morning · ſun he ſpies 4 
A ſhip, which gives unhop'd ſurpriſe 15 
New life ſprings up, he lifts his eyes 
__ n. ang wal pes motion, 


80 when by ber whom long I ler. 
= I ſcorn'd was, and deſerted, | 7 
Low with deſpair my ſpirits.mon'd,.. CIS 
To be for ever parted : ok as 1 | 
Thus drop d I, till diviner grace ri 
I found in Peggy's mind and face; e 
j ratitude appear*d then my 


t virtue more engaging. 50 Sierra 


Then now fince happily. Tue bit, ds 
I'll have no more delaying : * eee 4g; 
Let beauty yield to manly r e e 
We loſe ourſclyes in ſtayiag : W 3.2081 
Tu haſte dull courtſhip to a cloſe,.. ef of 1 
Bince marriage cag my fears panics 5 N. ; 
Why ſhould we happy minutes loſe, 
Since, Peggy, I mult love the. I 


GO 


TM 2 on 
a * 
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6 b so 


Mco may be fooliſh if they es. 
And 1 t a lover's duty, 

To ſigh, and facritice their eaſe, 
Doting on à proud beauty: 

Such was my caſe for many a year, 

Still hope ſucceeding to my fear; 


1 now diſappear, 
eggy's ſar outſhine Mas þ > CNW) et 
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"<4 Befly Bell and Mary Gray. 
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And Mary's locks are like a craw, BERL hav ; 
3 cen like diamonds We * 
; 


4 9 » 
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* 
Bel: Bell and Mai Gray, . 's * 
O's 120 cy are twa bande . ts 920 1 "ba rg 
* N tate, ee © Fi 
por theck'd it o'er wf taſtes, at > 7. 
Fair Beffy Bell I loo'd yeſtreenn, : F 
And thought I neꝰer could alter = * 4 
But Mary Gray's twa pawky cen, >: 5 | __ % ; 
They Yar mp andy Ing . Y = « 9 
AI. ee 
Now Belly's haij's like a ligt. tap; | > + 1 f ö 
She ſmiles like 8 May morning, * 3 FE YN. wb 
When Phoebus ſtarts {rae Thetis ap, d> 
The hill's with'rays adornting's. © N N 
White is her neck ſaft is her hand, - RED... : I * 
Her waiſt and feet's fu” genty ; ere N \ 
With ilka grace the can command}; © Mo DAN 
Her lips, O wow! they're dig. nd... \ 4. 
Y * J — 
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ſac clean* redd v 1 * 
2 


e 


She kills whene'er ſhe dance: 
| Blyth as a'kid, with wit at will, 5 77 | 
it She blooming right and tall is '+ +] | 
And guides her airs ſac eee in, V po K * ; 
O Jove, he's like thy Pal Sf 
PR EL. Coed — «..- Ps ee 2 _ 
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And be wich ane contented... 


. Le o * R I. 


Leave thee; leave thee, 1 never 12 thee, e454; 8 
| S the-warld airy will, SENG beli USVE. e 


90 x * ze 


. Beſly 0 Bell and Ma Grays, .; lo d Lum tr 
Le unco ſair oppt £38 U uh, 642; £3 9932 Ba 

Our fancies jee berween N 5 wel Rerk CAN 7 1 
Ve are ſic bonny lalſies: . 3 

Wac's ine ! for baith 1 canna get, 


To an by law we're ſented , 


Then VII 2 cuts, and take Wr fe, 


IKK 123 

nes 4 Ti C31 70 1 
ge 
109'Y 


Ft * * ; 


_ $9092922039090 2299020008 
7 Fe AB newer leave zee, A 


A 

Bi 

Bi 

L 

D 
HO ſor ſeven W aud mair, boo ge & 
LEAVE Ss: 9 u, tho WW. (theep y 
G 

1 

W 

a 


To gelds. where cannons | hou 1 Ka grieve 
For deep in my ſpirits thy By are indent | 
And love ſhall preſerve N what laye has imprinted. 


Leave thee, leave thee, never leave thee, _. 1 
e the warld as it Wi Var belk ve . 


** 


— 4 / Nx 5 W - 
0 Jonny , I'm — 8 E 3 diſcover. 0 
My Saag 8 eU turn a looſe rover; 
And nought i the Fog ye wad vex my heart ſairer, 
_ If you proxe unconſtant and fancy ane fairer. . 
Gtieve me, grieve fne, oh, 4 —4 rie ve me! ce H 
wy ores night 700 LY ecelve We: 
* — — 9 315 +141 * 1 cgi] 1211 
0 Y, | 

M „Ney let never ſic fancies e W l 
Ton bil my blood's warm, * Wor reſs y . * 
Your blooming, ſaft ' beauties |t eted ye's fire, 
Jour virtue and wit make it ay fla me the Naber 


* 
— 
= 


fp. FS; 


+ . Ty - 
Then. 1h 1 t this minute alloy 3 5. 
"Ry me Kee miltreſs, 1 love * 


eg 


W 


* s ' , * 45 + . k - 
4s, 0 2 I 4. +, arc Tf a P 
A . - : 
* ” * 3  acC 0 ? : 


_ of 5er gb 


And gin you prove fauſe to ©rſelt be | it fall then, * 

| Yell — bn ſma' honour we a kind mae a 
rave me, reave me, heat he! . 0 8 % 
ofay reſt 5 * day” Wye — woot * * 
aw, + 

G * N F. 


Bid. * 1 red e che tidy, 


And fair fimier-mornings 1 nac mair appear ru TY 
Bid Britons think ac gate, and .w 


a en they oy, Jes 0 
9 But never till that time, believe Tn betra a nd 1 
| Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never Teave thee 


The arm NaN gang widerſþins ere 4 eee u T4 


| y Dea 


A. 


2 — —— . * 


2 n e 
* > oi VE nevef more W e me pay 8 1 1 
2 My fancy 's fix'd 0 F p 5 | 1 
Nor ever 1242 my heart ſha Il gain, "AF "is 
5 My Peggy, if thau die. Nee : 
Thy beanties did ſuch pleaſure 89%. i 
N Jie eee - +74 
- MEVitout thee I ſhall . 3 * 4 
. My deary, if thou die- 1. * 15 He 18 2 7 ” = a 
Pia hall tear thee 8 . 
& How ſhall I lonely ſtra Jn 5 a Pong 
n dreary dreams the nig Tu , ee | 
10 nghs the ſilent day. Wenn 5 . 
1 I ne'er can ſo much virtue fund; A WN. M N 
45 Nor ſuch perfection ſee: KN. 
1 den PII renounce all Don. ty F E hook 3 
9 15 My Peggy, after thee, * 16S! f, g * e 
| f FERC 4 
* e beauty fires „ 1 307 ee 
7) With Cupid's raving- n \ . * 1 
+ Witthine which can fſuch reets npayty, ps „5 
1 * 
4 Muſt all the world a IEEE WL 
ye; was this that like the * 4 4 * 2 


* 


.. 


r der ang 


\ 


on 
— . as 
l ®.. "YN 


— 


% _ ACOLLECTION. 
And when its deftin'd. day is done, 


3 With Peggy let me die. 


„ Ye pow'rs that ſmile on virtuous 45 | 
'E, erty leaſure ſhares — a 315% 73 
You who its faithful flames aprrove, 

With pity view the fair; 
- Reſtore my Peggy's wonted charms, 
Thoſe charms ſo dear to me; 


Ohl never rob them from thoſe arms! j 41 905 
Tm loſt if Peggy EET on of 6.498 2 k 
$90086994 196146 1$64940449496463600 104 I 
. My Jo Janer, ff 
Pi "rr Sir, for your courteſe, : 
When ye come by the Baſs hen, a IKE" 
ena love y e bear to me, + gn DO” 
Buy me a kecking-glaſs then. - | * 
Nee le the draw-well, | | 
1 Janet Janet ; fs 1; . T 


And there ve, fer yer benny fel, n 


My ie Janet. e ene 
Keeking in the draw-well be [4 2437 > tf Y; 
* Wust if I houd fi in? ny > Bu 
Syne a' my kin will ſay and ſweaarr,r | | | 
I drown'd myſell for fin. 4s 
Had the better be the bras, a 
Janet, Janet ; * 5 n aten | 
Had the better be the 1 A N | 


Good Sir, for 3 — a W 35; NT, 
Coming thr Abefigen then, e BE V 
For the love ye bear to me, 
Buy me a | of Ber. 
, Clout Sreaghas! 1 he new are Kar, * N 
Jans Nan D 
1 B 
My yo Ja: aa 
— 100 2 Ks 5 W > 4 


- 


o ende % Gs. 
put what if dancing on the gteen, P21 * 022Q 1 


And ſkipping like a mawking, * 
If they ſhould ſce my clouted Qioon, 
Of me they will be tauking. k : 
Dance ay laigh, and late at Gen, | 
Janet, Janet, i Ee at 
Syne a' their ſauts will no be ſeen, 
My jo Janet. 


Rind Sirg for your edurteſie, 
7 When ye gae to the croſs chen, | 
„Tor the love yt bear to me. 
Buy me a pacing horſe then. 
Face ups yo ſpinning»wheel, 4 
21 Janet Janet, 
Bace mpe? pour ſpinning+10heel; | 
{ OGI ZH . * | i 


w ww & 


My ſpianing-wheel i is auld and (tiff, 
The rock o't winna ſtand, Sir, 
To keep*the temper-pin in tf, 1 

Employs aft my hand, Sir, 
Make the 657 o't that ye can, a 
E ” | Po Maes," * 

But like nd never wale a man, | » 
pus 1. Janet, UT h 171 2 


444044654 QI S 404440040494 0449 


7 | 8 G N 99 10:0 pa bly & 
A 13:7" D Nad - * * 7 
| W John Mnderfort my jo. roy bh * "5: 
Hat means this nicenels n w of late, M 
Since time that truth a or prove; uy 6475 
duch diſtance may conſiſt with ſtate, 2 
But never will wüh! J * « 
Tis either duntiing or drr: 
That docs ſuch ways 1 K ATT 5 Fer „ 
r the laſt ain: I encode. © © 
ay zeiher u n You: Ae 
"Yo. L * 


re 
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For if it be to draw me on, 

Lou over- act your part 

And if it be to have me gone, 

Tou need not ha'f that art: 

For if you chance a look to caſt, 

That ſeems to be a frown, 

II give you all the love that's paſt, 43 
The reſt ſhall be my ow m.. 


* 


—— — — —— 
7 Auld Ros Monz. | | 


| Mitwen. GS 
A Uld Rob Morris that wins in yon glen, (men, 
| He's the king of good fellows, and wale of auld 
Has fovrſcore of black ſheep, and fourſcore too; 
Auld Rob Morris is the man ye maun 100. | 
DouGHTER, - 
Had your tongue, mither, and let that abee, 
For his eild and my eild can never agree: 
They'll never agree, and that will be ſeen; 
For he is fourſcore, and Pm bur. fifteen. | 


8 — 5 ORIeYy . 


Mirn zu. . 
Had your tongue, doughter, and lay 57 r pride, 
For he's be the bridegroom, and ye's be e bride; ; 
He fhall dy b your fi 1 de, and kiſs ye too; f 
Auld Rob! orris is the man ye mayo loo. 


| p " DovenTrtr.- | 
Auld Rob Morris I ken him fou weel, 
His a it ſticks out like ony peat-creel, 


He's outſhinn'd, inkneed, a rivgle-ey'd two © / n 
Auld Rob Morris is the wan I'll oer loo. . 
| Mirz | | 


” XU ] 
| Though auld Rob Morris b i elderly man 4 
Yet his auld braſs it will buy OR Dan { 
Then, doughter, ye ſhould it be-fo. ill to ſhoo, |. 
Fe auld Rob Noctis i is ian ye 1 vew 

2 * J 0 


* 


or CHOICE $ONGS. 


DoUuGHTER, - 
But auld Rob Morris 1 never will hae, : 
His back is ſac ſtiff, and his beard is grown g 
I had titter dic than live vr him a yar; e 
Sac mair of Rob Morris I never will hear, . 


55 bebe 2 * 
s ON . 1 


Tune, Come kiſi with me, come clap wish me, Ko. 


7 
PEGGY. 

M* Jocky blyth, for what thou'ſt done, 
There is nae help nor mending: 

For thou haſt jogg'd me out of tunc, 

For a“ thy fair pretending. / N 72 

My mither ſees a change on me, 

For my . daſhes, 
And this, alas! has been with thee. 
Sac late — the raſhes. 


Jock r. 
ly Peggy , what I've faid I'll do, „ 4414 - 
ree . frae her ſcouling, | IC 
Come thea and let us buckle to, n 

Nac langer let's be foelingz + 

For her content I'll inſtant wed, 
Since thy complexion daſhes 3 2 

And then we'll try a feather- bed, 1 
'Tis ſafter than the raſhes. | = 


de, 


* ; - PEGGY. 


Then, Jocky, fince thy love's ſac true, ; 
Let mither ſcoul Pm eaſy :: 
ee lang's I live | ne'er ſhall rue 
9 U what I've done tgypleaſe thee, 
a} ere's my hand [ er complain: 
Oh ! wells fas on the raſhes; {7 
The thou likes I'll do't again, 
anda 555 for a.. their elathes. 


„ 2 SONG. 


7 A 
"= 


„ 
* 


44 
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* „ e e C. 10 wit 
.- # Fg Rother lan or, rein. 1 
. >. 


8 Sylvia in a foreſt lay, 
I To vent her wo alone; 
Her ſwain Sylvander came thar way, 
And heard her dying moan: 
Ah! is my love (ſhe ſaid) to you Xt 
480 worglileſs and ſo vain? N 
Why is your wonted fondneſs now 
Converted to diſain? | 


- Se an } 


Tou vow'd the light ſhou'd darkaeſs turn, 
Fre you'd exchange your love; 

In ſhades now may creation — 
Since you unfaithful prove. 

Was it for this I credit gave 
To ev'ry oath you ſwore ? 

But ah l it ſeems they moſt deceive, , 
Who moft our charms N 


— mi Ss 7 a 


Tis plain your drift was all deck, Tet 
1 The practice ihren ene 
Alas I ſee it but toofate, © _ FI e 

. My love had made me blind. 2 el 24 
For you, delighted I could die; . 
13 But oh! with grief I'm fill'd, | x N 
Ty think that credulous. conſtant * . 

15 Shou'd by yourſelf be kid: 


_ ! FA 


2 


a bis ſaid all breathleſs, ſick, and - 
ler head upon her hand, 


1 

höhe found her vital ſpirits fail, oe n el 4 
8 And ſenſes at à ſtand. 1 —— _ X 

5 1 | 1 


FBylv runder then began to m 
But ere the word was given, 
Ihe heavy hand of death the 0 ht 1 
And figh'd her ſoul to-heaven, 


* ,— * j 
» = =y p , 
N * 
, * 
# 
J b N 
ab 4 "2. v- nad 6 

2 ? * Mp 4 . * » 


; * 
* - 
0 


There will I lock thee in my arm, 


or ieee „ 


a” 


The young 10185 and 5 


* | Fart, 


- 
. . cw . * 
b y 
F 4 Y : , 


* 

OW wat ye wha 1 met yeſtrten,” | 

Coming down the ſtreet, my jo Er 
My miſtreſs in her tartan ſcreenn, 3 
Fu' bonny, braw, and ſweet, my ju? © © 
My dear, quoth I, thanks to the . Wl Te ak 
That never wiſh'd a lover ill, 1 Ing 
Sigce E re out of your mother 'Oght, mud 3929 
s tak a 2 up to the 2 


O Katy, wiltu' gang ur me, 33 
And leave the dinſome town a while z 
The bloflom's ſprouting fraę the tree, 570 + 
Aud v the ſimmer's'gaw'n to ſmile j 2 
The mavis, nightingale, and lark, F 
The bleating lambs, and whiſtling hind, 
In ilka dale, green; ſhaw, and park, 
Will nourith health, 200 glad 7er r mind, 


Soon as the clear FT of da "He. 
Bends his morning arab f Fa -n . ; 
We'll gae to ſome burntide and play,” 
And gather flow'rs to buſk ye'r- . 
We'll pou the daiſies on the green ; 
The lucken gowans frae the bog : 
Between hands now and then we'll lean, 


And ſpart ypg? hy velvet e 


There's up into a leaſh , - 

A wee piece frac my Bl 's tow" „ 5 4. 
A canny, faft, and flow'ry den, 

Which circling birks have farm'd a 5 
Whene'er the ſun grows high and warm, 

We'll to the cauler ſhade remove, . 


3 EE apd love, 5 
| Kev 


: * | ” * 
l — „ 


_ 


* 2 
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' Kary's Anſwer. 


Ymither's ay glowran o'er ne, 
Tho!” the did the fame before me: 
I canna get leave 
To look to my loove, 


Orelſe ſhe'll be like to devour me. 2 mc 


© Fight fein wad I tak ye'r offer, 
Sweet Sir” but I'll. tine my rocher ; 
Then, Sandy, ye'il fret, 
And wyte ye'er poor Kate, 
Whene'er ye keck in Tour * 


For tho' my tier has plenty 
Of Gller en plenithing dainty, 
Vet he's unco {wecr 
Jo twin wi' his gear; 


And n 


= 


Tutor my parents wi' caution, 
Be wylic 1 3 ilka motion; 1 8 
5 N o ye'r land, 
f there's my leal hand, 
* Ry I be at Tur devotion, . ('% 


CACKCS CAE $C#C%CHCHCECE 
A MAR Y $COT. 


--+ -h- ++ + 


F, 
A APPY's the love which meets return, 4 
When in ſoft flames ſouls qual bun; 

But words are wanting to diſc over * I 
Abe torments of a hopclcis lover. EF 

Te regiſters of heaven, relate, 8 1 

I looking ofer the rolls of fate, 
Did you there ſee me mat d to marrow J 


9 Mar) Scot * How i ut 1 9 


or 'CHOTCE SONGS 
Ah no! her form's too heav'nly fair, 
Her love the gods above muſt ſhareg. 1 
While mortals with deſpair explore hers 1 _ 
And at a diſtance due adore her. : ara waa 
O lovely maid ! my doubts = = * 147995. er 
Revive and bleſs me with. a ſmile: i 1 6 OP. 
Alas! if not, you'll ſoon debar a (5359 woH 
Sighing ſwain the banks of 1 Tn Dol has 


Be huſh, ye fears, In not deſpair 5 | . 
My Mary's — — ag ſue i fair rer 
Then I'll go tell her all mine | AP 
She is too good to let me languiſh'; 7 4 0D 
With ſucceſs crown'd l' not en :- er: rl | 
The folks who dwell above the {ky ; 8 N nA 
When Mary Scot's become my / . 37 I: 2 TA” 

We'll make a paradiſe is Yarrow! © 5 fy 1/0, MT 


| 12 a 2 
i $12 oor eres a = 


4 rn Migs Or Boers 21 M8 
17 a love, f Poets - 
{ will qua wit herr, 5 7 het _ 
7% a my hin had f and fd ORE 1 
Pill fer B ogie ui ber. 9 * 2 141 . FN | 5 I 
If I can get but her cenſent, % 744 03 na 
4 dinna care a ſtrac 0% 5 5 „im 25788 AP 1 
Tho ilka ane n 4 141 Hg s . Di 4 | 
Awa' wit her I'll gae. Granit 29467 i 
nenn, &c. - ener 1 4 5 if grant gt WE = 
. Hog dien bi & - 34 
For now ſhe's miſtrefs of my _ 8. 3 
And wordy of my hand, 8 aro 8 
And well I wat we part dro ll A 115001 UL RR 
For filler or for land. an 19315} 5411p M8 
Let rakes delyte to ſwear ee, n 1 5v ey dun "4 
N admire ſine lace, Aushang % A 5 7 


* 


chief pleaſure is © blink, wit cn a 


— 


8 


my 

On Betty's S q vn H¹,uaꝛei b 
ae e 2 Y 2 : | $1940 fil A 1 A = 
1 45 2 2 1 . 


—- 


1 will aua 4 8c. 


„ 46001 LEDTION 


There a the beninties ds- combine; of ad) Log A 
Of colour, treats; and air, beg by oat ol 


The ſaul that ſpatktes in her cen. n 


Makes her a jewel rare: nb 
Her flowing wit gives ſhining life t 


To a' her other chaFmwssñß7ĩ;jg + 1 


How bleſt Ill be when ſhes wag: wif" OF. 44 en i Tell 
And lock'd up in my arms Jud att: war 9/1 g 


1 * — 888 
eto don Nr ud wt 


There blythly al d fg; 150 095 71% 
While ober her fweew lrangegrgr 


Pl ery, Your humble ſervant, King 
Shame fa” them that wad change 


A kiſs of Betty and a fmile;- 0 Liub ode ello! vt 


 A'beit ye wad lay down 5110 4 21008 415 14 1d 

The right ye hae to Britain i ile. 
And offer me ye'r crown. 

TREE: HE ef; cf cogfogf3 2 10 


22000000000896%909005 


OPT 


Oer the Moor to MaGoy,):: 


A ND I'll o'er the mods te agg, e 


Her wit and ſweetneſs ealt re 


Then to my fair 1 ſhow my midi 


Whatever may befal me. 
If ſhe love mirth I'll learn — FP e ed 
Or likes the Nine to follſõ ww. 
Pl lay my lugs in Pindus' TO 233 er Nye 


And invocate Apollo, a > 
, Po 2d "il © 21) Th 2 A} won 1 
If ſhe admire a martial e i. „bo bra. 
I'll ſheath my limbs in artour; „ 1 Ji . 


If to the ſofter dance incli md. 2 0% 
With gayeſt air ill Chf ler 0) 51a e N 


I ſhe love grandeur, day and night, 1856 bn nb 


2 


TI ot my nation's/gloryy” ei aut aly this vo 1h 


Find fevour in my prince's light, ended e U rf 


A r e . 6 © be ha k 
1 * wit | 


"* 


Bl 


ox CHOICE SONGS. GS 
\ Wfeauty can wonders work with caſc,” 
14] Where wit is correſponding ; | * 

nd braveſt men Know beſt to pleaſe, WOES. 

With corfiplaiſance abounding. 8 
My bonny Maggy's love can turn 

1 e to what ſhape ſhe pleaſes, K een 4 
tl in her breaſt that flame ſhall burn, | 
Which in my boſom blazes. 


„ c#020SSH99200KHS2S2. 92 023:08 | 
W- PoLwaRrT on the GxE tn. 5 a 


7 AT Polwart on the Green | 
1) If you'll meet me the morn, \., © 
Litre laſſes do convene 9 
"2 To dance about the tharn, * 4c 
A kindly welcome you ſhall meet N 
Frac her wha likes to view - > bp” 
A lover and a lad complete, | 3 
The lad and lover you. <8. e 3 


f þ 4 A a , 

Let dorty dames ſay Na, | a DEIWS 
As lang as c'er they pleaſe, | _— 

em caulder than the ſna', 1 ff 
While inwardly they bleezez - e 4 

But I will frankly ſhaw my mind, 0 

And yield my heart to thee ; | 

Be ever to the captive kind, £4 
That langs na to be free. 


At Polwart on the green, r 
Amang the new- mayyn hay, 
Wich fangs and dancing keen „ 
We'll paſs the heartſome day. 7: 4 2s. 
At night if beds be der thrang laid, © "4 
Y And thou be t in d of thine, ** Kb: | 
111 Wilber ſhalt be welcome, my dear lad, 3 
To take a part of mine. 


Vox. I. 
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* * | JohN HaY's bonny Laſſie. 


8 
B* ſmooth winding Tay a ſwain was reclining, 8 
Aft cry'd he,» Oh hey ? maun I ftill live pining 
Myſell Gas 7 away and darna diſcover D 

To my * Hayat I am her lover? 


Nae mair it will hide, the flame waxes 8 
Is ſhe's not my bride my days are nae langer: 
Ihen I'll take a heart and try at a venture, 
May be, cre we part, my vows may content her. 


She's freſh as the ſpring, and ſweet as Aurora, 
When birds mount and ſing, bidding day a good mor- 
The ſward of the mead, cnamel'd with daifies, (row. 
Look wither'd and dead, when twin'd of her graces. 


ut if me appear where verdures invite her, 

4 The fountain run clear, and flow'rs ſmell the ſwecte A 
* "Tis heaven to be by, when her wit is a-flowing (er: 

' Her ſmiles and bright eye ſet my ſpirits a-glowing. I' 


he mair that I gaze, the deeper I'm wounded; T 
Struck dumb with amaze, my mind is confounded : 


| I'm all on a fire dear maid to carrels ye, | 4 
For a' my deſire is Lay“ s$ bonny laſſie, 4 T! 
ee eee x fe 
1 1 KAT HARINE OG x. 5 * 
S walking forth to view the plain, 0 


Upon a morning early, | | 


While May's ſweet ſcent did chear my brain 


From flow'rs which grew ſo rarely: - Wh 
I chanc'd to meet a pretty waig, ... Ws > 
She {hin'd though it was foggy 34. W. 


I afk'd ber name: Sweet Sir, the ſaid, | . 
Ny name is Kathrine Ogic. - ©: 3 


I food a while, and did admire, 
To ſee a nymph ſo ſtately; 

80 briſk an air there did appear 
In a country-maid ſo neatly : 


Such natural ſweetneſs ſhe diſplay'd, 


Like a lilie in a boggie ; 
Diana's ſelf was neer array'd _ 
Like this ſame Katharine Ogis“ 


Thou flow'r of females, beauty s queen, 
Who ſees thee, ſure muſt prize thee ; 
Though thou art dreſs'd in robes but mean, 


Yet theſe cannot diſguiſe thee ; 


wy handſome air, and gracetul look, 
a 


r excels any clowniſh rogie 3 


My charming Kathari ine Osie. 


To feed my flock beſide thee, 
At boughting time to leave the plain, 
In milking to abide thee; 
I'd think myſelf a happier 
With Kate, my club, and age, | 
Than he that hugs his thouſands ten, 
Had I * Katharine Ogie. : 


Then Pd deſpiſe th? imperial throne, 
And ftateſmens dang'rous ſtations : 
I'd be no King, I'd wear no crown, 
d ſmile at conq'ring nations: 
Might I careſs and till poſſeſs 
This laſs of whom I'm vogie 3 
For theſe are toys, and fill look E 
r with Katharine Ogie. -- 


— 


or CHOICE SONGS. 


Thou'rt match for laird, or lord, or 8 


O were I but ſome ſhepberd nin 1 ' 


But I fas the gods have not decreed 


For me ſo fine a creature, 


Whoſe beauty rare makes her exceed | 


Al ay works in 77 
* * | 2 


- * _ = 
- 7 
a * 1 
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a 2 Clouds | 


Ol for cheir ſake ſup 


Clouds of deſpair ſurround my love, 

TLhat are both dark and foggy : 

Pity my caſe, ye powers above, 
Elſe I die for Katharine Ogie, 


— 


oοοοDαοοοοοοοο‚σοοοοοfοναονοεσũ 


* 
F race divine thou needs muſt be, 
Since nothing earthly equals thee; 
For heaven's ſake, oh | favour me, 
Who only lives to love thee. 
An thou were my ain Figs 1 
4 would love thee, I would love thee ; 


An thou were my ain thing, * 
How dearly would I love thee ! 


The gods one thing peculiar have, 


To ruin none whom they can ſave ; 
} IT flave, 
Who only lives to lovEthee, 

An thou were, &c. b 


To merit I no claim can make, 

But that I love, and for your ſake, 

What man can name I'll undertake, 
So dearly do I love thee. 2 

An thou were, &c. 


My paſſſo, conſtant as the ſun, 


Flames ſtronger ſtill, will n&er have done 
Pill fates my thread of life have ſpun, 
W hich breathing out I'll love thee. 


An thou were, &c. 
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An thou were my ain Thing, 


* 
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r 


L 
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Like bees that ſuck the morning dow, 
Frac flowers of ſweeteſt ſcent and hew, 
Sac wad'I dwell upo' thy mou?” 
And gar the gods envy me. 
an thou were, &c. 


Sac lang's I had the uſe of light, 
I'd on thy beauties feaſt my tight, 
dyne in faft whiſpers through the night, 5 
I'd tell how much I loo'd thee, I++ 
An thou were, &c. 8 


How fair and ruddy is my Jean 
She moves a goddelg o'er the green; 
Were I a king, thotthould be queen, 
Nane but myſell aboon thee. 
An thou were, K&e. 


Id graſp thee to this breaſt of mine, 8 

Whilſt thou, like ivy, or the vine, - ' _ © 

Around my ſtronger limp gude wine, 
Form'd hardy to defend Mee. * 


N 


An thou were, tt. Ly 


. 0 

Time's on the wing, and will not ſtay, 

In ſhining youth let's make our hay; 5 

dince love admits of nae delay, E af 
O let nae ſcorn undo thee, , 15/5 0 (1 *, 011 0008 


An thou were, &c. | . y * 2 * 
* 


While Love does at his altar aal), IE 


Hae there's my heart, gi'e me thy hand, 
And, with ilk ſmile, thou ſhalt command 
The will of him wha loves thee. 


od gm) T 
. 
WY... 


An thou we*e, &c. | 1 


7 


4 © |; ; 


| gs $ my Thumb vn nel er "hepa 
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thee, 


7 M* ſeeteſt Mar, let love incline thee, . 
T' accept a heart which he deſigns thee ; 
And, as your conſtant ſlave, regard N. 
Syne for its faithfulneſs reward it. 
is proof a-ſhot to birth or . 
But yields to what is ſwcet and bonn 
Receive it then with a kiſs and a ſmily, 
There's my thumb 'twill ne er beguile ye. 


rere e 


e 


1 How tempting ſweet theſe lips of thine are, 
Tly boſom white, and legs fac fine are, 
That, when in pools I ſee thee chu em, 
NA+; carry away my heart between em. 
. I with, and Iwiſh, while it gaes duntin, 

gin I had thee on a mountain, 
Though kith and kin and a' ſhou'd revile thee, 
Sens s my thumb Tu ne'er beguile thee, , 
Alane through flow'ry 15 I dander, f 
Tenting my flocks W. they ſhou'd wander, ] 
Gin thou'll gae alang, I'll dawuthee gaylie, 

* 7% And gie my thumb I'll ne'er beguile thee. =, | _— 
0 my dear laſſie, it is but daffin,, - 2 
lo had thy wooer up ay niff-naffin. 
That na, na, na, I hate i it moſt vilely, 
O ſay Yes, and Tl ne'er beguile thee. 
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A * For the Love of JEAN. | 


7 


ö 1 * 
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Ocx x ſaid to Jeany. Jeany, wilt thou do't? 

Ne er a fit, quo eany, for my tocher-good, 1 
For my tocher good, I winna marry chee. N 

* ens ye like, quo "ew; ye 1 let it be. 


. 
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* 
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I hac gowd and gear, I hae land enough, | 

| hac ſeven good owſen ganging in a < ES 
Ganging in a pleugh, and linking o'cr the lee, % 
And gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. : 


* 


le 


—_ 


Ihae a good ha houſe, a barn and a 3 

A ſtack afore the door, Il make a rantin fire, 
ll make a rantin fire, and merry ſhall we be: 
And gin ye winna tak me, Magen ee d ener 


Jeany ſaid to Jocky, Gin ye winna tell, 3 tp 
Ye ſhall be the lad, Ill be the laſs mylell. | 
Yere a bonny lad, and I'm a laſſie free, 1 
en n de er iy b oP 


—— 


bade ot, elde hoe ct, 


ee ene 


Y | 
Tune, Peggy, I love tht. 
gr * nge 
B39 d gratefyl. ſhade, 1 
Young Colin lay complaining ; —_—— 
He figh'd, — ſeemꝰ' d to love a maid, 4-508 
Without hopes of obtaining : | * 
For thus the ſwain indulg'd his grief, 31.0%, <0 
Though pity cannot move thee, . 
Though thy hard heart gives no relief, - P's 
Yet, Peggy, 1 muſt love thee, 
2 Ix? 1 
sey, Peggy, whey has Colin done, e 
| That thus you cruelly uſe him 
lf love's a fault, *tisthatalone - 1 27 + 
For which you ſhould excuſe him. rich) "iP 
| Twas thy Gear ſelf firſt-rais'd chis lame, - 1 
bg This fire by which I languiſh; 1,248 01 “ 


Tis thou alone can quench the bee O 4 
4 Sg <A its W my bat. oe; 


= . - 4 


„ 


3 eoLLtoTION. 


For thee I leave the ſportive plain, : 
Where ev'ry maid invites me; , 
For thee, ſole cauſe of all my pain, ( 
For thee that only flights me: 
This love that fires my faithful heart | ( 
y all but thee's commended * 
Oh! would thou act ſo good a part, ( 
My grief might ſoon be ended. 
That beauteous breaſt, ſo ſoft to feel, 1 
Seem'd tenderneſs all over, IS 4 
- Yet it defends thy heart like ſteel, ; 1 
Gainſt thy aeſpairing lover. | © 
Alas! tho! ſhould it ne -#,. en 7 
Nor Colin's care &er move thee, * | 
Yet till life's lateſt breath is ſpent, \ 
My Peggy, I muſt love thee. C. 
Ke eee eee 
<< JF Tissy, and ſonſy NELLY. 
Tune, Tibby Fowler in the glen. 
Oe has a ſtore arms, * | 
Her genty ſhape our fancy warms z 
Ho ſtrangely can her ſma' white arms [ 
Ferter the lad who looks but at her? a 


'Fra'er ancle to her flender waiſt, 
Theſe ſweets conceal'd invite to dawt her 3 

A roſy check, and riſing breaſt, | a 
Gar anc's mouth guſh bowt fuꝰ of water. 


Nelly's gawſy, ſaft, and gay, | | 
Ray as the lucken flowers in May; 
Ilk ane that ſees her, crys 4h hey, 
She's bonny ! © I'wonver at ber! 
The dimples of her chin and cheek, + 
And limbs ſac plump invite to dawt herz 
Her lips fac ſweet, and ſkin fac ſleek, 


Gar mony mouths beude mine water. 


yy 9! £©. JJ 
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iy finger in a-bore, 


My wyſonWÞth the maiden ſhore, 8 

Gin 1 can gefl' whilk I am for, DW 
When theſe twa ſtars appear the ger, KN 

O love] why doſt thou gre thy fires | 


Sac large, while we're oblig'd to nither 1 
Our ſpacidus ſauls immenſe deſires, * 45 
And ay be iu a hankerin ſwither. . a 


Tibby's ſhape and airs are fine, 
And 'Nelly s beauties are divine: = 1 
But ince they canna bath be mine, | | y 
Ye gods; give car to my petition 4 | 
Provide a good lad for the tane; 
But let it be with this proviſion, 
get the other to my lane, E 
In proſpect plane and fruition. N 


—— . —— 8 
* Ur IN. THE Ai R. —_ 


N cha ſun 8 gane ou fght, | 

Beet the ingle, and ſnuff the light; 

In glens the fairics Kip and dance: 

Aud witches wallop o'er to France, 175 My 
Upi in the air IK rh C4 
On my bonny gray mines, 4.1:15 2-1;38 

And I ſee her yet, and I ſec her yet. 4 2 

| Up wy 6+ © by e 


The wind's drifilng hail oy ſas, 
Oer frozen hags, like'a foot-ba' ; | 
Nae ſtarns Ka through th* azure an, 
'Tis cauld, and mirb as ony pit. , "0 
The man i' the moon N 
Is carouſing aboon ; - 5 
nn ee bin yet? e 
"hn Kee 110-43: e na 


74 A COLLECTION N 
Take your glaſs to clear 

Tis the elixir heals the Glee, 
\ Baith wit and mirth it will inſpire, 
And gently puffs the lover's fire. 

p in the air, 
It drives. away carez - 

H e wi'ye, ha'e wi'ye, and ha'e wi'ye, lads, yet. 


— 


* 


teck the Abe keep out the froſt; 
Come, Willie, gi's about your toaſt ; 
'TiPt, lads, and Fite it out, * | 74-5 
And let us ha'e a blythſome bout. : 
Up wi't there, there, | 
Dinna cheat, but drink fair: 
Loans, huzza, and huzza, lads, yet. 
Up Wi s &c.. , 


C 


1 Fy gar ob hor o'er wi Strae. 


1 ye meet a honny laſſie, 
Gi'e her a kits agg let her gac z 0 
3 But deb her buffy, * 
* Fy gar rub her Oer wi ſtrae. 


he ſure ye FRA quit ie grip 
_ Of ilka joy, when ye are young, 
”  —« Before auld age your vitals nip, - - 
And lay ye twafald o'er a rung. 


Fi " 1300 youth's a blyth and beartſome time; 
= M$ Then, lads and laſſes, while”? tis May, 
Bae pu' the gowan in its prime, * 

/ + -- Before it wither and decay. 


| Watch the ſaft minutes of n | ** 

A When Jenny ſpeaks beneath her breach | 

f Apr kiſſes, laying a' the wyte 4.4 

8 : On you, if ſhe kepp Wye .-4%:8 
"> « | Had 


F 


"or enoremgoncs. * 
Haith ye' re ill- bred, ſhell ſiting ſay, Nee 


Lein worry me, ye greedy . 4 a g 
Sync frac your arms ſhe'll rin >... ol 
And hide herſelf in ſome dark . | | | 


Her laugh | will lead you to the place | 
Where lies th= happigeſs you want. 
And plainly tell you to your face, 5 

Nineteen na- ſays are ba't a *. 


Now to her heaving boſom cling, a 
And ſweetly toolie for a kits: 

Frac her fair finger whoepa ring, | 
As taiken of a future bliſs. | 2 


Theſe benniſons, rm very are; 
Are of the gods indulgent grant: 
14 Then, ſurly carls, whiſht, forbear 
To plague us with your whining cant. 


. 


- 


8 PaTIE and Prscv. 39 


B 


72 PAN. 3 N N53 | 
Y the delicious warmneſs of thy month, 1 
And rowing y is which ſmiling cells the ane 


| ele my laſfie, „as well as, 
Iou' re made for love, and why ſhould na? 


PRG Tr. 9 
But ken ye, lad, gin we confeſs o or lon. +8085 
Ie think us cheap, and ſyne the woorny's done: 2 © 
he maiden that o'er quickly tines her poor, 
unripe dane, will taſte but hard and . 3 


2 "Pa TIE. - 5 Wy 
when they king o'er lang upon the tree, | 
leir {weetneſs they may tine; aud ſae may xe: 


1 


f Rec heeked ou completely ripe ap : 352 * 
1 421 urs and woo'd a lan OW , 44-5 
W e Puget, + | 


l * _ 
ts 
8 
F 


A' lewan vi love, my fancy did rove 


3 
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7 * PFECCY. | 7 4 
Then diunm pu' me; geptly thus L fy Yeu + 

Into my Parie's arms: oe ood Le 45 | = | 
But ſtint your wilhes to (his frank embrane, | 


And mint nae farther till we've got the . N Lo 
PATE, : 19 

O charming armfu' l hence, e cares, awgy, 

In kiſs my 3 a' the live-lang day : B I 

A” night I'll dream my kiſſes o'er again, 1 * 

Till that day come that ye'll be a my ain. | | 
Crorvs. 

Sun, gallip down the weſtlin ſties, by 

G.'ng ſcon to bed and quick'y riſe ; i 0 

"0 116 your fleeds, poſt time away, | 

And haſte about our bridal=day es; ; Fo PR 


 Andif y&re weary'd, honeft liekt, | 


Sleep gin ye like a week that right, / 


| O#D#I#04%0%0-$040%0%0408 
Kt The Mill, Mill —0. | 


Eneath a-green ſhads 1 fand a fair maid, 
Was ſleeping ſound and/ftill—O;. 


Around her with good will—O ; 
Her boſom I preſs d; but Wh in her reſt, , 
dhe ſtirr dna my joy to ſptl—Q ; 
While kindly ſhe flept. 8 805 to der 1 crept, | 
And kils' a, and kiſs'd her my 0. "TTY. 


Ow g'd by command in. Flanders to land, 
T* employ 1 and ſkill- O0, 
pr ac her quietly I ſtaw, hoiſt ſails and Awa', | 
For the wind blew fair on, thewbilt—O. - 
Tus years brought me hame, where loud-fraifng 
Tald. me with a voice right ſhrill—O, (fame 
WY lals, like a fool, had mounted the tool, . 
Bork kend wha had WO Bl. e Jr 


= 


= — _ , 
= * b *. 


* --. at 4 | 
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Mair fond of her charms; wilt my fon in her ADS "I 
| ferlying ſpecr'd;how the fell 1 

Wi' the tear in _ cye, A. Lese de, 1 
Sweet Sir, gin I can tell 5 

Love gave the command, I took her by the 14. | 


And bade her'# fears enptl G. 2 


* 


And nac mair look wan, for 1 was the man K. 2 
Wha had done her the deed ve moi 0. 018 


My bonny facet laſs, on the gewany ad, * * 1 
5 Beneath the Shilling hill — O, e 
If I did offence, ſe make ye amends, =" 
Before I leave Peggy's mill — O. t 527 .- 
0 the mill, mill — O, and the kuil, kill — O, | 
and the cogg in of the wheel O: 4 
The ſack and the ſieve, 4 that ye maun leave, 8 
And round with a foager vs Fr 3 1 


bees. ole 009: <owouta * 


V Co x and Grier parting, X 225 


Tune, We's 1 my heart that we Maul finders 5 þ . : 


” Wiz broken words, and downealt eyes, | | 
| Poor Colin ſpoke his paſſion tender z, + fad 
And, 2 with his Grify, cries, * 
wo's my heart that ve oe hanger 14.98 


To 8 I am cold as woc, 2 e 
But kindle with chine eyes like dnder 21211 
From thee with pain I'm forc'd'to 1 
It breaks _ ne hut we thould under. SSR 
og W Chain'd to. thy 8 ” Ray range. : „ ti kk 
ne No o beauty new my love ſhall hinder, 8 1 1 508 
Nor time nor place ſhall ever change | 3 8 
* wo though we re oblig'd to ſunder. 


* * 
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A Ws Merton 


e of thy graceful air, | 
d beauties which invite our wonder, 
Thy lively wit and prudence rare, 
_ Shall Gli be preſent, though we ſunder. | 
Dear nymph, believe thy ſwain in this, _ et 
| You'll ne'er engage a heart that's kinder; The 
Then ſcal a promiſe with a kiſe, ö | An 
74 Always to love me though we ſunder. 1 
Te gods, take care of my dear laſs, Up 
I That as I leave her I way find her, 9 ˙ 1 
When chat bleſs'd time ſhall come to pally ©; oy! 
We'll . again, and never ſunder. * * 


| ©0000900009+00009900003 
E |. The G 
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— [44 YV 
6 auld carle came o'er the lee, 


mony good c'cns and days to me, 
A g .Goodwite, for your courteſie, ; 
. 5 ill you lodge a filly poor man? 5 
. night was cauld, the carl was wat, 

= And down ayont the ingle he ſat; 

- My doughter's ſhoulders he *gan to clap, 
And cadgily ranted and ſang. - 


O wow | quo' he, were I as free 

As firſt when I ſaw this country, 

Hoy blyth and merry wad I be! 

| And I'wad never think lang. 

; He grew canty, and the grew fain; $f | 
But little did her auld minny ken 5 % 

„What thir.ſlee twa togither were ſay'ng, 5 

When woving they were ſac thrang. 
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And O1 quo' he, an ye were as{Mack. 
As Cer the crown of my daddy's” -— 

*T'is I wad lay 4 thee by my back, 
And ans wi me thou thou'd 


FAY mr © 
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or C HOT ness 
And O! quo' ſhe; an I were a8 Nhite L 
As c'er the ſhaw lay on the dike, 2.8707 yon Tt >; 
I'd clead me braw and lady like, 

And awaꝰ with thee I wou'd gangg g. 


4 


Between the twa was made a plot; * ep 

They raiſe a wee before the cock, «„ + 

And wilily they ſhot the loc, © 
And faſt to the bent are gane, 

Up in the morn the auld wife raiſe, +» 

And at her leiſure put on her claiſe, CITEN ty. 

dyne to the ſervants bed ſhe gacs, + 4th 
To ſpeer for the filly poor man. | 


She gaed to the bed where the be wer * 
Ira. 2 was cauld, he was af ooh hg 
She clapt her hand, cry'd, Waladay, 

For ſome of our gear will be gane 45 
Some ran to coffers and ſome to Tilt io | 
But nought was ſtown that could be miſt ; ' 
She danc'd her lane, 'cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt, 

I have lodg'd a leel poor man. 


Since naething's awa', as we can learn, 

The kirn's to kirn- and milk/tocarn, 

Gac but the houſe laſs and waken my bairn, ' 
And bid her come quickly ben. 

The ſervant gaed where the doughter lay, 

The ſheets were cauld the was away, - 

And faſt to her godwife did fay, __ 5 OG 

She's aff with the Gaberlunzle- man. 


O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin, © © 
And haſte ye find theſe traitors again; 
Fog ſhe's be burnt, and he's be ſlain, | 
wearifu' Gaberlunzie- man. 
Some rade upoꝰ horſe, ſome ran „„ 
The wite was wood an out o her wit: 1 
She cou'd na gang, nor yet cou'd the ſit. 
But ay ſhe curs d aud ſhe baun em. 
4 8 *%, SS is „ 8 Mean - 
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* leeren 
Mean time far hind Sat oer the r 
Fu' ſnug in à glen, where nane could ſee, 
The rwa, with kindly ſport and glee, © 
3 frac a new cheeſe a hang: 
The priving was good it-pleas'd them balth, 
To lobe her for ay. he gac her his aith, 


no ſhe, to leave thee 1 will be laith, 
y winſome Gaberlunzie- man. 


O kend my minny I were wi” you, | 
Il-fardly wad the crook:her mou', 0 
Sic a poor man ſhe'd never trow,” 
After the Gaberlunzie- man. 
My dear, quo he, ye're vet oer young, 
And hae na learn'd the bepgar's tongue, 
To follow me frac town to town, 


. _ And carry the Gabcrlunile on. 


Wi cauk and keel. Pu win your bread, | 

| And ſpindles and whorles for them wha need, 

3 7. Whilk is a gentle trade indeed, 
Tov carry the Gaberlunzie on. ' 
Tul bow my leg, and crook my knee, . 

: I * draw a black clout o'er my eye, 

# ripple or blind they will ca me, 

While we e wn 1 


1 
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5 / 1 . Ov Where re ſhall our enen lie ? 


4 F 


> | 1 X ua 
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TRA 5 
Wg r wall 8 Annie lie ? 3 
Alane fae mair ye maun lie; 


Wad ye goodman try? n 
5 Is cha the thing yore lacking! att 
("8 N * * 


— * 


x 
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Can a laſs ſac young as 1 r 
venture on the bridal-tie, T1 5 Rd £7 

ne down with a goodman lie? g 
I'm flee'd he'll keep me 1 i} at ant 
Never judge until ye. try, - N ft 1 
Make me your goodinan, 1 . 
Shanna hinder you to lie, j 

And fleep till ye be weary. 3 

5 1 H E 2 7 

What if I ſhou'd wauking lie, „ 16 © ; 
When the hoboys are gawn by, 1 
Will ye tent me When I cr “- 

My dear, arten R 
In my boſom thou ſhalt lie, r 
When thou waukrife art, or dry, 
Healthy cordial ſtanding by, — 

Shall preſently N ce. 1 
To your will I then comply, | - 7 A , 
Join us, Prieſt, and let me try 2 i 1 
How Pll wi' a goodman lie 1 EM 


Wha can a cordial give me. 


1 
%. 


Ew-BucuTts MARION. 


And N the ſheep wi” me ? 
The ſun ſhines tweet, my Marion, 

But nae half ſae ſweet as thee. 
Marion's a bonny laſs, r 
And the blyth blünk's in her eye; 
nd fain wad I marry Marion, 
Gin Marion wad marry. me. 
Vor. I. 4 . "or": L f | 
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ILL ye go to the ew-bughts, Marion, | 


OY 
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There's gowd in your garters,” Marion, 
And ſilk on your w 4 * hauſs-bane; 

Fu' fain wad I kiſs my Marion, A 

At ev'n when come hame *' 1 

There's braw lads in Earnſlaw, Marion, 4 

| Wha gape, and glowr with their eye, | 

At kirk, when they ſee my Marion A 

But nane of them lo'es like me. FN 
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I've nine milk-ewes, my Marion; a 
A cow and a brawny quey, | A 

I' ge them a' to my Marion, 
We Juſt on her bridal-dayz — © | C. 
3 | And ye's get a green ſcy apron, 
And waiſtcoat of the London brown, A 
And wow but ye will be vap'ring, | 
7 . Wbenc'er ye gang to the town. Ins * 


1 m K and ſtout, my Marion; , 5 
Nane dances like me on the green: , 
And gin ye for ſake me, Marion, 
ITI Cen gae draw up wi Jean: 
Sea put en yonr pearlint, Marion, 
And kyrtle of the cramaſie; 
Ad ſoon as my chin has nae hair on, 


I hall come weft, and ſee ye. .Q 


OOO OK e COOL 
25 0 The blythſome Bridal. 


Y let us a' to the: bridal, 
| For there will be why gi) 
1 is or Fareyv.co be ware | 
The leſs wi” the'gow9en hair. ll 
And there will be lang Kal and pottage, 
And bannocks of barley. meal; 
And there will be good ſawt herring, 
Toreliſh a cog of good ale. 97M 
Ey let us a“ to the brydat, &c. 
18 1 DN 
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And there will be Sawney the futor, '* „ 


And Will wi' the meikle mou” een 
And there will be Tam the blutter, X 
With Andrew the tinkler, I trowWũW— ̃ñ]ũ aa we 
And there will be bow-legg'd Robbie, b eb eee J 


With thumbleſs Katy's goodman ; vi 8 
And there will be bine-chirked Dowbie, /t hf: 
And Lawrie the laird of the land, 
Y let us, &c. 


And there will be ſow-libber Patie, Þ | oo 
And plucky-fac'd Wat i' the mill, Fc 

Caper-nos d Francie and Gibbie, 
That wins in the how of the hill 

And there will be Alaſter Sibbie, | 
Wha in with black Beſſie did mool, . : 

With inivelling Lilly and Tibby, | 
The laſs that ſtands aft on the . 

Fy let us, &c. | 


And Madge that was buckled to Steen, | | 
And cofthim grey breeks to his arſe, 

Who after was hangit for ſtealing, „ 44,009 1 
Great mercy it happen'd na warſe: 2 4 

And there will be; 8 Geordy Jann ers © 2h 
And K'rſh wi? the lilly- white leg, N 

Wha gade to the ſouth for manners, 


And bang'd up her wame in Mons-meg. | 
Fy let "Wy - &cc. 


And there will be zudan Maclawrie, i 
And blinkin daft Barbara Macleg, | 3 
W? flae-lugged ſharney- fac'd — r 
And ſhangy-mov'd haluket Meg v3 4 
And there will be happer-ar*'d Nahſy, 
And fairy-fac'd Flowrie by name, * 
Muck Madie, and fat-hippit Griſy, ; "x5 
The laſs wi' the Ig wame. | 


 & 7a COLUPCTHION- - 
And there will be Girn-again- Gibbie, dn 


With his-glaikit wife Jenny Bell, * 

And miſle-ſhinn'd Mungo Macapic, - rio; +: Ao 
The lad that was Kipper himfell. 1 

There lads and laſſes in pearlings 4 „ 


Will, feaſt in the heart of the ha', 
On ſybows, and rifarts, and caclings, 4 
I! bat are baith ſodden and raw.  ». U 
FE) let us, &c. 110 „ 
0 


And there will be fadges and 8 | 

Wich fowth of good gabbocks of ſkate, if 
Powſowdy, and drammock, and crowdy, 

And cauler nowt-feet in a plate. 7 
And there will be partans and buckies, 

And whitens and ſpeldings encw, % M 12/1 0 
With ſinged ſheep-heads; and a haggics, © 

And 15 cadlips to ſup till ye ſpew. 
2 let us, &c. | 


BY And there will be bre d kebbocks, 
And ſowens, and farls, and baps, by 
With ſwats, and well ſcraped paunches, 
And brandy in ſtoups and in caps: 
And there will be meal-kail and Are 
Wh ſkink to ſup till ye rive, F 
And roaſts to roaſt on a brander, 
Of flowks that were taken alive. 
WP 55 let us, &c. 


* 
G 


82 © 


Scrapt haddocks, wilks, dulſe and ij 
And a mill of good ſniſbing to prie 3 
When weary with cating and drinking, 
We'll riſe up and dance till we die. 
Then fy let us a' to the bridal, | [ 3M 
| For there will be lilting 8 ; 2 Ir. 
l For Tocky's ta be married to Maggie, | 
ds boats wiz” the 1 * 
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The FE1GHLAND Lapp. F. bs. 8 
TH lawland lads think they are ne: 
But O they're vain and idly gaudy'Þ IVE GS. ei 
How much unlike that gracefu* mien 
And manly looks of my highland laddie ? 


0 my benny, venny highland /addie, 
My handſome, 7 highland laddie ; 


May heaven till guard, and love reward | _ 
Our lawland laſs and ber CR —_— 18 32 
Il were free at will to chuſe | 1 N 2 
To be the wealthieft law land lady, „ 
Fd take young Donald without trews, . b - 
With bonnet blew, and belted 0 n 
0 my bonny, &c. | | ers, ' 4 1 
The braweſt beau in borrows- town, N — 
In a' his airs, which art made ready, BY oy. 
Compar'd to him, he's but a clown ef. 
He's fin eee. ai nk ee 1 
0 my benny, Kc. | [1 


Oer benty hill with him Pl run; ee 44 RR 
And leave my lawland kin and — * '2 enn 
Frae winter's cauld, and ſummer's ſun, 1 EE 


He'll ſcreen me wich his highland ali. J. Se > 


"ny bonny, &c. * 2 , Ks el ? ” 
A painted; room, and filken hed, 1 e "by 
May pleaſe a lawland laird and. lady, Re 


But I can kiſs, and be as g plac, „ 
Behind a buſh ip's highla plaidy. 5 


Few compliments between us | 226 ,og - ; 
- I ca him my dear higbland laddie, 1 9 
Z And he ca's me his lawland laſs, b,? 644 i 


dye rows me in beneath * 8 
The "AY un, 8 ; 


2 A colo 


Nae greater joy I'll ger pretend, 
| Than chat his love prove true and Ready, | = 
' Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, * 
E While heayen preſerves my highland La. | 


1 R's &. 
3 * Aran Wr. 
I Or, My Love ANNIE'S very bonny. 


Wag. numbers ſhall the muſe repeat? _ 
| What verſe be found to praiſe my Annic? 
On her ten thouſinl graces wait, 
Each ſwain admires, and owns ſhe's bonny- 

Since firſt ſhe trod the happy plain, 
| She ſer each youthful heart on fire; 
Fach nymph does to her ſwain complain, 
-# That A Annie kindles new deſire. 


* This lovely darling deareſt care, ” 

= This new delight, this charming Ade; Hi 
Like ſummer's dawn, ſhe's freſh and fair, a 
When Flora's fragrant breezes fan ye. Th 
Al day che am'rous youths conveen, - 
=  _ Joyous they ſport and play before her: A 
_ All night, when ſhe no more is feen, TR 


In blifsful dreams they ſtill adore her. 


Among the crowd A.myntor came, 
Hl look'd, he lov'd, he bow'd to Annie 
His riſing ſighs expreſs his flame, | 

b His words were few, his withes many. 
| With ſmiles the lovely mid re ply d, 5 
' Kind ſhepherd why mould | deceive ye Ti 
be Alas! your love muſt be deny'd, 
| This Neſtin'd breaſt can neer relieve ye. 


' Young Damon came with Cupid's art, 

His wiles, his ſmiles, his chars beguiling, 
He ſtole away my virgin heart; 
Ceaſe, poor amyutor, ceale bewailing. +. * f 


- | 


or-CH diet 8 ON 6s. 


some brighter beauty you may find, 07 
On yonder plain the nymphs are many: 8 87 


Then chuſe ſome heart that's unconfin'd,” ar” DT 
And leave to Damon h- o Aniie, © 10 
a rns e 
| " 
\" The Collier's bonny Lillie, | 55 
HE collier has a darighter, £4 | * 3 
And O ſhe's wonder. bonny; FER. 


A laird he was that ſought her, \# 2 
Rich baith in lands and money: 3 * 
The tutors watch d the motion 


* 
. 
8 


Of this yaung honeſt lover; rg EO 
But love is like the ocean; abr 9 
Wha can its depth diſcover? berate 


\ — -* 


He had the art to platz ye, Reds... 
And was by à ref] 9 ee 
His airs fat round him eaſy, 941 UID 
Genteel, but unaffected. * 
The collier's bonny laffie, ' | Os, * 3 Na | 
Fair as the e T4 lic, nh 1 | 
Ay ſweet, and never faucy, | + 2 oY 
Secur d the heart of Willie.” © 
He lov'd beyond expreſſion 3 6 eee 
| The charms that Were in 


ar "12 4 

And panted for poſſeſ.on, 2 0 d 4 DN 
His life was dull without hers IF"; 1 7 

After mature reſolviag. in! Run e 
Cloſe to his breaſt be held her, 3C1 a @ 

In ſafteſt flames diſolvirig, 7 09 


He tenderly thus tell her: 7:13 eee 
nee & begs nent fore WP 
ny collier's daughter, yo h Soc dE 
en * . 
3 7 | "tho wt 369 N 
383 ſcanty tocher n 60 AD wo. OO 
ee e n 1 
e Tor 
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For I have gear in/plenty,+ + 1 1 1451 A 1108 
And love ſays, Lis wy duty, rent er; Þ 
To ware what heav'n has lem 4 

| e Upon your wit and beauty. 


* 


SO 5. ιον,νẽ/A. 


To ; Where Heron lies. A , 


Io 


H ! why thoſe tears in Nelly's. eyes 2 FEES. 
Lo hear thy tender ſighs and cries, 
The gods ſtand liſt ning from the is | 

leas'd with thy pie ty⸗ ö > 1 | | 
To mourn the dead, dear 7 forbear, | F 
= Ae dying take a care; LA RIB 

=— ho views thee as an angel fair, 

2 Or foe divinity. CUE mid tte 


in mourning. 2 


——— — „ „. 


— 


inn 1 3 


O be lefs oraceful, ar more kind, Wu bay | 
And cool this fever of my mind. 
Caus d by the boy ſevere and bind 1 35 A 
gs Wounded; I figh for thee z- - 1 
While hardly dare l hope to riſe * 

Io ſuch a height by Hymen's ties, ad tr 
- To lay me down where 1 3 n 
„And with bu charms de ken N 101 ton 


Then muſt I hide my love nd - n 
When ſuch a ſovereign curt is by? 
No; ſhe can love, and Pll gotry; | 
Wpbate'er my fate may he; 
Which ſoon I'll read in her bright eyes, 
With thoſe dear agents Pll adviſe, nb 


ene, 


They tell the truth when iongue elle, I. 
The least belie vd N Gs: | $ 


— 


: 


OLE euole 0X Gs. 


ad | ES 211 20 IH | 

| N 0 N G. | WU 365% bY " 

1 * | © y . | 
Fs Gallowſbiels, Morne Ctr k. 


H the ſhepherd's mournful fate, 


* When doom'd to love, and doom'd to langolthy 
*% o bear the ſcornful fair one's hat, ©, f 
Nor dare dilcloſe his anguiſh. KT wo * ov 
lc cager looks, and dying ſighs, 215 . _— 


My ſecret ſoul diſcover, | 
While rapture trembling through mine . 
Reveals how much I lovę her; 
The tender glance, the redd'ning cheek, |, 


y Oerſpread with riſing bluthes, - - 4 4 | - —— 
A thouſand various ways they ſpeak 4 . LI EY 
A thoufand various withes:* . REES 
For oh ! 4 form ſo heavenly 1 1 | N 1 a 
Thoſe languid eyes fo ſwektly ſiling᷑ ñ 


That artleſs. Bluſh, and modeſt air, 25 N 
950 fatal'y beguiling, 28 


Thy every look, and every grace, a 4 
$o charm wheac'er I view thee z 1 

Till death o ertake me in the thace, cc 2,4, Xt 
Still will my hopes purſue the. 9 

Then when my tedious hours are paſt, CY 
Be this laſt bleſſing given, - "rc 

Low at thy feet to breathe myſlaſt, | 


And die in feht of heaven. * wel y + _ 


HN90944 2442802000004 0400401 $44 495 
To L. M. M. 8 


Tunes Ale ear Bilke. e Þ 3 


ne 0 Kits | thy graces and glances, 

5 hy ſailes Jo inchantingiy gay, | 
« WAnd thoughts ſo divinely harmonious - 
42 Clear wit and good humour diſplay, 3 
XG. eren. Fo | EI NX | 175 But 


* , — 9 * ” \ 
: £ , ' L 


% 


rs 
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But ſay not thou'lt imitate angels 
Ought fairer, though ſcarcely, ah me! 


1 Can be found cqualizing thy merit, 


A match amongſt mortals for thee. 


"bs Thy many fair beauties ſhed fires | | wh 


ay warm up ten thouſand to love, 
Who 0% Pf may fly to ſome other, | 
While 1 may deſpair, but ne'er rove. 


- What a mixture of ſighing and joys 


This diſtant adoring of thee, 
Gives to Fond heart too aſpiring, 
Who loves i in fad ſilence like me? 


Thus looks the beggar on treaſure, W 
And ſhipwreck d on landſcapes on ſhore: 
Be ſtill more divine and have pity; 
I die ſoon as hope is no more. 


4 For Mary, wy ſoul is thy captive, 


Nox love, nor expects to be free 


| wy beautics are feters delightfu), 


hy flav'ry's a pleaſure to me, 


* £0000005000006093000 004 


— 


This is no mine ain Houſe. 


Wb HIS is not mine ain houſe, 


I ken by the rigging ot; 
Since with my love I've changed von, 
dinna like the bigging o't- 
Fon now chat I'm young Robie's bride, 


And miſtreſs of his fire-fide, 
MM.ine ain bouſe 1 like to guide, 


And pleaſe me with che trigging ot. 


Then fare wel to my father's kovuſe, . | 
L pang where love invites me; a.” 


f The ſhifteft duty this allows, 


"3 


Wen love with 0 me. 


[on 


N . 
7 8 


9 Sa, 
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When Hymen moulds us into anc, 1 
My Robic's nearer than my kin, 5 
And to refuſe him were a ian, 
Sac lang's he kindly treats me. 


When I'm in mine ain houſe, OY 

Irue love ſhall be at hand ay, 
To make me ſtill a prudent ſpouſe, 
' Aad let my man command ay; | 
Avoiding ilka cauſe of ſtrife, 9 1 <7; 
The common peſt of married life, | 
That makes ane wearied of his wife, as 7 - 
And breaks the kindly band ay. „ 


G e hath hath - stb th 
Fint a Crum of thee ſhe faws. 


by = EE hameward, my heart, again, 
And bide where thou was wont to be, 
Thou art a fool to ſuffer pain N 
For love of ane that loves not the. 
My heart, let be fic fantaſie, A 
Love only where thou haſt good cauſes _ 1 


Siace {corn and liking ne er agree, "4 5. 
The tiat a crutt of thee the faws. -#tad Y 
To what effect ſhould thou be thrall ? 7 
Be happy in thine ain free-will, „ 
My heart, be never beſtial, | ASM 
But ken wha docs thee good or ill. | 3758 
At hame with me then tarry till, ' Oe 
And ſee wha can beſt play their paws, oh 
And let the filly fling Her fill, er + 
For fiat a crum of thee the faws. - - - 
| Though ſhe be fair I will not fenzie, 2 „ 
. She's of a kind with mony mae ß 
bor why, they are a fellon menzie © 8 


That lecageth good N not ſae. 
bes”, SM . 3 | 


_— 
. * 9 1 : " 
1 * — — - 
= — « # * of : 
* - | - x 
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My heart, take neither Gn nor wac 
For eg, for Marjory, or Mauſe, 
But be thou blyth, and let her gae, 


. Fer ſint a crum of thee ſhe faws. 
© Remember, how that Medea 


Wild for a fight of Jaſon yied,” 


' Remember, how that young Creſſid a 


Left Troilus for Diomede; 
Remember Hellen as we read, 

Brought Troy from bleſs unto bare waws 2 
Then let her gae where ſhe may ſpeed, 


| For fiat a crum of thee ſhe faws. 


' Becauſe ſhe ſaid I took it ill, 


For her depart my heart was fair, 

But was beguil'd ; gae where ſhe will, 
Beſhrew the ke that firſt takes care ; 
But be thou merry late and air, 


| * This is the final end and clauſe, 


And let her feed and foully fair, 


For fint a crum of thee ſhe faws. 


Neer dunt again within my breaſt, 
Ne'er let her flights th 3 ſpill, 


| Nor gie 2 fob although ſnee 


She's faireſt paid that get 's ker . 


Sbe gecks as gif I mean'd her ill, 


Now let her ſnirt and fyke her fill, 
For tint a crum of thee ſhe faws. 


5 KI To Mrs. E. C. 


Tune, Sac merry as we have been, 


OW: Pheœbug advances on high, 
Nae footſteps of winter are tern; 1 


| * he birds carrol ſweet in the ſky, 


— 


And lara dane 5 ou on Ge green 


os 


When ſhe glaicks paughty in her braws 3 | 


F 
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Through plantings, and burgies ſae clear, 
We wander for pleaſure and health, | 

Where-buddings and blofloms appear, * 
Giving ro pets of joy and wealth. * ; 


View ilka gay ſcene all around, 
That are, and that promiſe to bez 
Yet in them a' naething is found F "+ 
Sac perfect, Eliza, as thee. N 5 
Thy cen the clear fountains excel, 922 
Thy locks they outrival'the grove - - 
When zephyrs thus pleaſingly iwell, 


Ik wave makes a n to land ae oF 
The roſes and lilies 1 rn * | 
And flowers of moſt delicate hue, Na) 
By thy cheek and dear breaſis are 'outſhin? d, | 
Their tinctures are nacthing ae. true. —_ , 


What can we compare with thy voice, 
And what with thy humour ſac ſweet ?. 
Nae muſic can bleſs with fic joys | '; 
Sure angels are Juſt ſae-complete. |... 5 8 


Fair bloſſom of ilka delight, 2 
Whoſe beauties ten Wound . * 
Thy tweet ſhall be laſting and bright, | 
Being mix'd with {ac many divine, 1 
Ye pow'rs, who have given lic charms _ = 
To Eliza your image below, | FT”, | 
O fave her fra e all human harms). © _ * 
And make her hours happily flow, y. 


fy 1 Daddy forbad, my Minoy d. 
HEN I think on my lad, 


I figh and am ſad, 
For n now he i is far frae me. 


94 * COLLECTION 


: 'My daddy was harſh, 

VMM minty was . 
Tus gari him gàe yont the lea, - 
Without an eſtate, 

That made him look blate : 
And yet a brave lad is he. 

Gin ſafe he come hame, HE 

In ſpite of my dame, + bs 
He'll ever be welcome to me. 


a 


— 


Love ſpeers na advice 
Of parents o'cr wiſe, 
That have but ae bairn like me, 
-- , That looks upon caſh, 
As naething but waſh, 
That ſhakles what ſhou'd be free. 
And though my dear lad 
| Not ae penny had, 
Since qualities better has he 
A'beit I'm an heireſs, 
I think it but fair is, 
. To love him, ſince he loves me. 


Then, my dear Jamie, 
Ĩo0o chy kind Jeanie, | 
Haſte, huſte thee in o'er the ſea, 
| To her wha can find | 

- - Nae caſe in her mind, . 
Withour a biyth ſight of thee. 
| Though my daddy forbad, 

And my minny forbad, 

"Forbidden I will not be 

| For ſince thou alone 

7 My favour haſt won, 
Nane elle mall &cr i it get for me. 


Yet them I'll not grieve, / 
Or without their leave, 


Obe my hand as a witc to thee; 


be 


N 


Ze content with a heart, 
_ ny can never deſert, 7 
to oppoſe or be. 5 
7 rents may prove % # 
2 nds to our love, 
When our firm reſalves they ſee z 
Then I with pleaſure. 


Will yield up my treaſure, n 2 f 8 


And a' chat love orders to thee. \ 


"Pug 
HHISHOIE RIES IIDIORIR 000044044000 00 | 
Tune, Steer her up, and had her gan, 


O Steer her up, and had her gan, ye 
Her mither's at the mill, 30 13 


But gin ſhe winna tak «man, | a Wa 
Fen let her tak her will, jo EE 
Pray thee, lad, leave filly thinking, "= WE 
aſt thy cares of love away; 1 1 3. | 
Let's our ſorrows drown in drinking, 
'Tis daffin langer to delay. Þ * 
dee that ſhining glaſs of claret, _ n 
How invitingly it looksz » & 


Take it aff, and let's hae mair o't, | | 
Pox on f hting, trade, and books. 1 
Let's have pleaſure while we're Ae. 7 8 


Bring ba in the meikle bowl, —_— 
Place t on the middle of the table, - ein 8 

And let wind and weather gowl. | e rated, 
Call the drawer,” let him fill it © l 

Fou, as ever it can holds 
O tak tent ye dinna (pill ity ©. 7 


| 'Tis maic precious fa ar than gol. 
125 've. drunk a dozen bumpers,” sm, 
chus will begin to mm Ne 7 hap ha bY 
Spite of Venus and her 9 25 
Drinking deer than lows Ty V4 | 


3; 2% " - « % 
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Clout ths: Caldron, | 


H' AVE you any pots or paus, 
Or any broken chandlers? 


I am a tinkler to my trade, 
And newly come frac Flanders, 


As ſcant of filler as of grace,” 
- _  Diſbanded, we've'a bad run; E 
Gar tell the lady of the place. 


I'm come to clout her caldron. 
F adrie, didle, didle, Kc. l 


Madam, if you have wark for 20 
III do't to your contentment, | | 
And dinna care a ſingle flie 0 Ap 
For any man's reſentmentsy . , {- 111 
For, lady fair, though I 
p To ev'ry ane a tinkler, |. 1 
Yet to yourſell IM bauld to tell, 140 
I am a gentle jinker. 8 
Fa adrie, didie, lidie, &c. | 


Love Jupiter into a IWM nn 
Turn'd for his lovely Leda 
He like a bull o'er meadows Fa, 7. | 
. _ ToFarry aff Europa. an 
Then may not I, as well as he, x 1 
* To che gos blinker, 
And od een Mi 25 my. 
Thus hide me in a dnkler? r 
Fa adrie, didle, didle, &c. 


Sir, ye appear a cunning man, 

But this fine plot you'll fail Poo. 
For there is neither pot nor pan I 
Of mine you'll drive a fail i n. 
Then bind your budget on your back, . bs 


— 


And nails up mann 5 125 * 
þ For I've a tinkler under tac l 
"_  * That's ug'd to clout my caldron. 1 
N 44, didle, &c. 77 13 a 5 


The 


T5 malta chm on Monday, N 
He eraves wonder fair, ) 
ries, Dame, come gie me my filler, 

Or malt ye fall ne er get mair. 3 $222 | 
took him into the pantryz” 

And gave him ſome good ock broe, 
dyne paid him upon a een * 

As hoſtlerr wives mould do. 


When malt men come for ſiller, +: 
And gaugers with wands o'er ſoon, 
Wives, tak them a' down to the cellat, 
And clear them as1 have done. 

This bewith, when cunxie is ſcanty, 
Will keep them frae making din; 

he knack I learn'd frac an auld e 
The ſnackeſt of a . ey 5 14 

he maltman.is” right cunning, n. 

ut I can be as flee, 

And he may crack of his winning, 


or come when he likes, Im ready: 
But if frac hame 1 


Wer Aa bill: for me. 


. : 


When he clears ſcores with me: 20 


- 


or CHODCE SON os 
eſo 96 
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Bonny, Breen. 215 Saito txt 


Tuns Bally's s Haggies 
Eſſy's beauties ſhine ſac bright, - 


And in 1 RES iin ibis: * 
Vor. I. 5 N 


Were her many virtues fewer, | 79 
be wad ever give delight, hy 


' . 
1.8 bn 
1 * 


: | vp 


And Ac ra his d 
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Bonny Beſſy, thee 
Love 1, nacthing elſe about thee 3 


comelineſs I'm tane, 


ger cannot live without thee. 


's boſom's ſaft and warm, 
1 5 ilx- white fingers ſtill employ'd; 
- He who takes her to his arm, If 5 
p * her ſweets can nie er be cloy d. 


** 


thee alane 


dear Beſſy, when the roſes 7 4b 

5 ave thy check, as thou grows des, 
B. Virtue, which thy mind diſcloſes,” 

Win keep love frac growing caulder. 


Bey s tocher is but ſcanty. 


yet her face and ſoul diſcovers 
Theſe inchanting ſweets in plenty 


Muſt entice a thouſand lovers. 


is not money, but a woman 
Of a temper kind and eaſy, 

That gives happineſs uncommo 
ny W 


I went forth to view the ſprin 
Which Flora had adorned 
In raiment fair ; now ev, me” 


The rage of winter ſcorned : 


I caſt mine eye, and did efpy - - 
| A youth, who made great elamor 1 
And drawing nigh, I heard him Cry M 
Ahl omnia vincit amo . 


n his breaſt he lay along, 


ard by 


a murmꝰ 


N * he did * 


N 
4 


— $2 
- 
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bbs. 
0#9020000000008 oe 


"a 
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oleful 1 fong © | 
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Ah! Jeany's face has comely grace, 5 „ 12 
Her locks that ſhine like lammer, NN 

With burning rays have cut my days z . bB 
For ann vincit amor. 


* 


Her glancy een m. come ee 6% „ 2 

The morning-ſun outſhining, * * , Is 

Have caught my. heart in Cupid's net, & 
And make me die with pining. | 

Dui it I complain, . nature's to blame, N . 2015464. . 4 
So curiouſly to frame her, J Not. "8 


Whoſe beauties rare make me with care | ': +. — 
Cry, Omnia vince . _— 
Ye cryſtal FIRES SOR ſwiftly glide, „mn 5 4 
Be partners of my mourning,” - es 1 


Te fragrant fields and r 
Condemn her for her ſcornipg: | 
Let every tree a witneſs be, Wen 
How juſtly may ban her; | | © 
Te chanting birds, mote theſe my words, 9 2 
Ah! omnia vincit amor. 4 


Had the been kind as ſhe was . 
She long had been admired, | > 
And been ador'd or virtues. rare, of. 7 "7 
Wh' of life now makes me tired. | 1 
. Thus ſaid, his breath began. 0 fail, * „ 


He could not ſpeak, but ſtammer ;z 
He ſigh'd full ſore, and laid no moe, 
But omnia vincit amor. | 


et ads 'd him near togcath, = Ld, 
I run in haſte to ſave him, | ; 

But quickly he refign'd bis breath, of 

So deep the wound love gave Kim. „ 
7 dow en 2 Marr 
f tongue ſhall ay defame her. 
To on his berſe Pll write this dee, 5 „ 

Ah ani vincit * | | N 


* 
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Straight ˖ conſider'd in my mind 
Upon the matter right,. Lig: 
And found, though Cupid he be bund, 
He proves in pith moſt mig + >; 
For warlike Mars, and thund'ring Jove, 
And Vulcan with his hammer, * | 
Did ever prove the ſlaves of rer | 
For omnia vincit amor, TES J:\y 


* 


2 


Hence we may ſee th Fes of love, 15" | | 
Which gods and men kcep undeerr,. 
That nothing can his bonds removes & 
Or torments break aſunder: | 
Nor wiſe, nor fool, need go to ſchool, 
+ Tolearn this from his grammar; f 1 
His heart's the book where et to look, | 
: F or omnia vincit amor. | 1.0 


CY 
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The auld Wife beyont the Fire, 


9 I. 13; 
Tirar was a \ wife won'd in a a glen, | 
And ſhe had dochters nine of ten, 
That ſought the houſe baith but and W. 
Jo find their mam a fniſhing. - 
The auid wife beyont the fire, 
+ The auld wife anieſ the f, 
The auld wife ahoon the fire, *þ 
She died for lack of ſniffing. © 


288 


1 


II. 
Her mill into ſome hole had "LAS in 
1 hatrecks, quoth ſhe, let it be gan, 
or I maun hae a young goodmaag 
_—_ 175 furaiſh me with ſnithing 0 ot 4: eres. 


: 


TOO ve c. HE > de 


„ CHODCES.ON C8.) 
; *. 


f Her eldeſt dochter fad right bauld, e 
Ixry., mother, mind. that boy S0 . . ata *. 
And if ye with a 'younker +00 2 


527 not end 


He'll waſte away your ſniſhin 


The auld wije, & c. T 
IV. pony of WO 
The youngeſt dochter ga'e a cout, Aid {tp 
o dear your tecth's a? out, . 7 vp K ; 
Beſides ha'f blind, you have the gout, dy « IN 10815 
Your mill can had nac ſniſhing, * I XY 
The auld wife, &c. Ct hk. 
v. 12 F Foy 1 2 
, Ye lied, ye limmers; cries auld * 6 2 | 
% For I hae "baith a rooth and Rp, 1 + te A 
And will nac langer live in dump, 44.544 
by wanting of my ſniſhing. + 
N The auld wile, &c. a 
VT, f 7 4 | 
Thole ye, _— Peg, that 515 ous. 1 * 
Mother, * ye can crack a nut, 5 et TyTN 
Then we will a“ conſent to it, » 
That you ſhall have « ſaiſhing, 7 2 T5 
The auld . &c. 1 | «c | — 4 
The auld ane Aid agree to . i e 
And they a piſtol-bullet gat IR 
She powerfully began to crack, - +; 2B 
Ta win herſell a ſniſhing, © x 
The aul wiſe, & c. renn 3 


i Note, Sniſbing, im iti literal weanbio: is hap e 
. toharco; but, in this fing, it means n an 
10 ment, a huſband, love, money, Ke, 


Her 


"a _ 
e 
- . 2 4 
- h a © 
} a = 
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+; 4 | _ , >, 
* * k i 2 * 1 9 « „ 


©. 


„ A COLLECTION | 


; 


VIII. fa, | I 

| Braw ſport it was to ſee her chowt, 1 

. And tween her gums fac ſqueez and ALI " Bru 

| While frac her Jaws the flaver flow d, | 
b And ay ſhe curs nd pe py". ho As 
. The auld wife, &c. 
IX.  . 

0 At laſt ſhe he g's a deſperate ſqueez, ne 
Which brak the lang tooth by the neces, © TS! ( 
And ſyne poor ſtumpy was at caſc, me WI 

But ſhe tint wages of * | , 


Te ons 


| - VS *» 
She of the taſk began to tire, 
| And frac her dochters did ek 
.. Syne lean'd her down ayont the 
8 * died for lack of Goiltin Wi 
2 The auld wife, &c. 
| XI. 
Te auld wives, notice well, this trut] 
Aſſoon as ye're paſt mark of mouth, 
Ner do what s only fit for youth, 
And leave aff thoughts of ſaiſhing J 
Elſe, like this wiſe beyont the fire, 
Ye'r bairns againſt | en will conſpire; ©» 
Nor will ye get, uni ys hire, - 


Fo of young man with your fuiſpings 5 Q 


WELSESSSSSISS LIL # $448 
I'll never love thee more. 
. M. and only love, Ip pray, | 
hat little waild of thee,” ' 


. | Be overn'd. by no other ſway, 
| ut purelt * | 


.- = 


wv» 


2 G N. 
— 8 F = 
* 


0 * ene rer sen 6s. 


For if confuſion have a part, 


Which virtuous fouls abhor ;, by 
ru call a fynod in my heart, 7575 
And never love thee more. 
As Alexander I will reign, | ? 4 4 NOR 
17 will reign alone, 4 1 | 
thoughts did evermore ; uin 
| gy on my throne. - Aa . | 
He either fears hi fare 100 much, n . of 
Or- his deſerts are ſmall; : ga tit bank, I 
Who dares not put it to the conch, | N lj 
To gain or loſe it all | Nude 9 


But I will reign, and govern ü 

And always give the lag. 

And ere | | 
7 An d. all to ſtand in aue: * 
But gainſt my batt'rics if 1 and 

Thou ſtorm or vex me ſore, 

As if thou ſer me as a blind. 


Il never love chec more. Aae cer % als 


E's 
* 
- 


And in the empire of thy heart, ber cat xl 
If others do pretend a part. 1 þ 
Or dares to — ,-. TE e 
Nor commintees if chou erect, „ * 
Or go n fuck « ert, 
Ill ſmiling mock at thy neg Eck, PF 
And never Toe hee ee, We” 1 01 een, 
tn 116444 \ 
by but if no faithleſs cen nan | 
Thy love and conftant 3 1. n 
ll make thee 8 N 
And glorious by r en 
Pl ſerve thee in 0 8 ways, I e 2 
As ne'er was known before: e 1 * 
deck and crown thy Head with ban, „ Lagly; wg 2 
| Aud love thee more and more. _ A” e 
N n FOOT OT 2 
1 eee i e e . | 
CO % Fr 5 . 7 | 2 * 8 | 1 


eu 4 COLLECTION » | 


The Br derb. n 


| p 11,14 
| TPON a fair morning. bor bott et bel 
* I heard fair lady was making her moan, 
Wich ſighing and ſobhing, and fad' lamentation, 

Saying, my blarkbird Bott royal is flow m. 


My thoughts they deceide me, 
. Reflections do głrieve me, N e 5k 
And I am o'crburden'd with fad miſery; ; 
1 Yet, if death ſhould blind me, 5 en 


| As true love inclines me, 
Wn My blackbird II — out, wherever he be. 


| Onee in fair d my bachbird aid A6vAlh, 04h 
He was the chief flower that in it did fpring; © 
bier ladies of honour his perſon did nouriſh, my 
4 Becauſe he was the true ſon of a _ n 
N But ſince that falſe fortune, 
+65 Which ſtill is uncertain; 
Has cauſed this parting berweert m and me, 
* . His name Til advance AIRES 
8 In 8 pain and in:Franee, EOSIN EN 
Ad leck out my blackbir& wherever | be bes 22 
The birds of the foreſt all met together, rs 
®, The turtle has choſen to dwell witch the dove; 
And lm reſolv'd, in foul or fair weather, | 
Once inthe ſpring i to ſeek out my love. 
# - He's all my heart's treaſure, | 
My joy and my pleaſure e; Y 
* (my love) my heart follows thee, | 
_, Who art conſtant and kind, 2 
= AM courageous of mind, 
All bliſs on my blackbird wherever he be. 


| te England my Mackbird I were to 1 | 

| Where he was ſtill it and pen” 0s of heart; 
OL to the time that firſt he went thither, 
[ nm INS | 


Wa 
8 
. - 


„9 


oy e Hofen sches 


In Scotland he's deem d, ö. a 2 
- And highly eſteem'd, | $2224" SR 
Mb England he ſeemeth 3 firanger to n 5 „ 
| Yet his fame ſhall Bong. N 


In France and in Spain-4 "y 755 
All bliſs to my blackbir d, where A ©; 
That if the fowler my b/ackbi taken, 
"Then ſighing and ſobbing * Fall my t 
But if her is ſafe, I'll not be forſaken, 
And hope yet to ſee him in May or in Ji ane: 
For him through the fire. 

Through mud and through mire, _ x * * 
u go; for L love him to ſuch a degree 8 
Who is conſtant and kind. SIRE 
And noble of mind, $f A 
Deſerving all bleffings, vherever he be. 


kis not the ocean can fright me with danger, 
Nor though, like a pilgrim, I wander forlorn, 
may meet with friendſhip of one is a ſtranger, 


More than of one that in Britain is born. — 
I pray heaven ſo ſpacious © 

, To Britain 2 e 
a' ſome there be odlous io Ben him nnd mez - > 
| Yet joy and renown, © ” * *'; 1, 
And laurels ſhall crown - =. Re 

ly blackbird with JONES wherever he be. 2 *® 4 
— — 3 

Tak your auld cloak about- ye. = 1 

. '* ROS * "if 

iy winter when the 1 rA eauld. 
And froſt and ſaaw on ilka hill, "0 


and Boreas, with his blafts ſac bald.. «IV 
Was threat'ning 4 Bir ky to Kill: Wh 
n Bell, my wife, wha loves na Reidy * 
She faid to me right haſtily, $4 
And tak goodman, iave Cromy's life, © 3h 
nd _ cloak about o. 8 3 
9 0 7 Qs 


Vox. 


3 


2 
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My Cromie is an uſeful cow, 7%" 
And ſhe is come of a good kine 
Aft has ſhe wet the bairns mou, 
And I am laith that ſhe ſhou'd tyne ; 
Set up, goodman, it is fou time, 
I be ſun ſhines in the lift ſac hie; 
Sloth never made a gracious end: 
Oo tak your auld clock about ye. 


My clot was anes a good grey cloak, o 
hen it was fitting for my wear; 
But now it's ſcanly worth a groat,, © 
For I bave worn't theſe thirty year : 
-Let's ſpend the gear that we have won, 
* We little ken the day we'll die: 
Then PII be proud, ſince I have ſworn. 
To have a new cloak about me. 


In days when our king Robert rang, 5 
His trews they coſt but ha'f a crown ; 
He ſaid, they were a groat o'er dear, 
And call'd the taylor thief and loun. 
"He wasthe king that wore the crown, 
And thou'rt a- man of laigh degree 5 
*Tis pride puts a' the country down, . 
Sac tak thy auld cloak about the. 


Every land has its ain laugh, 
Ux kind of corn it has its hool ; 

I I think the warld is a' run wrang, 
When ilka wife her man wad rule. 


-* Do ye not ſee Rob, Jock, 'and Hab, 


As they are girded gallantly, 


a While I fit hurklen in the aſe ? 


Tu have a new cloak about me. 
. . * Goodman, I wat its thirty years 


Baince we did ane anither ken; 
And we have had between us twa, 
Ot lads and bonny laſſes ten ; 


, 
4 - 


— . 


8 


_— . 


„ Tnorce sees "wp; 
Now they are women grown and men, OM 
I with and pray well may they be; 


And if you prove a good huſband, X 
Een tak your auld cloak about ye. 


Bell, my wife, ſhe loves na ſtrife; 
But ſhe wad guide me, if ſhe can, 
And to maintain an ealy life, 
I aft maun yield though I'm goodman : 


Nought's to be won at woman's hand, ; - 9 
Unleſs ye give her all the plea: 333 

Then I'll leave aff where I began, *B 
And take my auld cloak about me. 


| = 04040441000: un.. 
The. Quadruple Alliance, - - - 1 


Tune, Zecky biytb and gay. 


Wir, Sandy, Young, and Gay, 
Are ſtill my heart's delight, 2 
[ fing their ſangs by day, | 

And read their tales at night. +4 
If frae their books I be, — 

Tis dulneſs then with me; | | _ 
But when theſe ſtars appear, 2.7 2131 

Jokes, ſmiles, and wit ſhine clear. 8 * 


Swift, with uncommon ſtyle £0 
And wit that flows with eaſe,  __ HEY > 
Inſtructs us with a ſmile, * 6 
And never fails to pleaſe. e — ke : 
Bright Sandy gladly fings 7 Me 
Of heroes, gods, and kings r 
Hs well deſerves the bays, 
And evxy Briton's praiſe, ; ht 
SEE LOOSE: 
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While thus our Homer ſhines, 

Young with Horatian . 
Corrects theſe falſe defi 
4 We puſh in love of fa 
| Blyth Gay, in . ſtrains, 

k Makes villains, clowns, and ſwains 
= Reprove, -with biting leer, 
Thoſe in a higher ſphere. 


Swift, Sandy, Young, and Sar, 
Long may you give delight; 

. Let all the dunces bray, 

br, You're far above their ſpite ; 

Such from a malice ſour, 
Write nonſenſe, lame and poor, 
Which never can ſucceed, - 
For who the traſh will read ? 


The End'of the FinsT VoLune, 


9 
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11 


